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CHAPTER L 

The traveller, who wanders at the present 
day along the northern and eastern borders 
of the Lake of Tezcuco, searches, in vain for 
those monuments of aboriginal grandeur, which 
surrounded it in the age of Montezuma. The 
lake itself, which, not so much £rom the salt- 
ness of its flood as from the vastness of its 
expanse, was called by Cortes the Sea of 
Anahuac, is no longer worthy of the name. 
The labours of that unhappy race of men, 
whose bondage the famous Conquistador ce- 
mented in the blood of their forefathers, have 
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conducted, tTiroiigh the 1>o^I» bF it moim- 
taiii, the waters of its great trib^tirfes, ^e 
pools of San Cristobal and Ztimpango;. imd 
these, rushing down tiie channel of the Ttthi, 
or river of Montezuma and mingled with the 
surges of the great Gidf, support fleets of 
modern argosies, instead of piraguas and chi- 
liampas, and expend upon foundering ships- 
6f-war the wrath, which, in their ancient beds, 
was Wasted upon reeds and bulrushes. With 
the waters, which rippled through their streets, 
have vanished the numberless towns and (dties 
that once beautified the margin of the Alpine 
sea; the towers have fallen, the lofty pyra- 
mids melted into earth or air, and the pa- 
laces aiid tombs of kings will be looked for 
in Vain^ under tangled copses of thistle and 
prickiy-pear. 

The royal, city of Tezcuco is now, though 
the capital of a republican state, a mean and. 
insignificant village. It was originally the 
metropolis, of a kingdom once more anient 
and powerful than that of Merico ; and which. 
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wJ^k it Jwd »i^ed the f^ jaJl^ptJ^j^fs 
emtbiijL jth^'b4;)uiids of Analxuac, and ^know* 
olftlged the sway of the IsUnd Kings, ^tiU 
;]^reserved the reputed, and perhaps the 
ni^eal possession of superior civilization, {ts 
princes^ in becoming the feudatories, became 
also the electors, of Mexico; and thus added 
dignity to an independence which was only 
nomiwL The polished character of thes^ bar- 
barous ehieftaina, as the world has been taught 
to esteem them, may be better understood 
.when we know, that they sowed the road- 
side' w^ corn for the sustenance of travellers, 
and the protection of husbandmen ; built hos- 
pitals and observatories, endowed colleges and 
^nned associations^ of Uterature and science, 
in which, to compare small things with great, 
as in the learned societies of modem Europe 
and America; encouragement was given to 
the study of history, poetry, music, painting, 
astronomy, and natural magic. The various 
mechanical trades were divided into corporate 
bodaes, and assigned, each, to some particular 
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4 CORTES, OR 

quarter of the city ; courts and councils were 
regularly established, and the laws which 
they dispensed, digested into uniform and 
written codes, some of which are still pre- 
served. The kings of Tezcuco themselves 
mingled in the generous rivalries which they 
fomented: there are still in existence, — at least, 
in the form of translation, — several of the 
odes of Nezahualcojotl, a royal Tezcucan poet ; 
and his hymns to the Creator, composed 
half a century before the advent of the 
Spaniards, were admired and chanted by the 
Conquerors, until devoted by misjudging 
and fanatical missionaries to the flames 
v»liicli consumed the written histories and 
laws of the kingdom, as well as the idol- 
atrous rituals of the priests, with which last 
the. others were unfortunately confounded.* 

A few ruins — ^a cluster of dilapidated houses ^ 

* These poems, we presume, were handed down firdfly. 
We Hnow not how far the fHCture* writing of the Mex* 
icans (the art of interpreting which appears to be now 
lost,) was capable of conveying any such thoughts as 
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•—a galloping Creole on his high Spanish 
saddle, with glittering manga and rattling 



could not be represented by an absolute portrait. No 
system of writing that is not essentially phonetic or dHa- 
lecticcU, (i. e. representative of sounds^ or of language,) 
can be made to express abstract ideas, which may be de- 
fined to be such as admit of no ideographic or metaphoric 
representation. If they could, mankind might, at once, 
enjoy the benefits of the universal language, (or, to speak 
strictly, a substitute for it ; for it would convey ideas 
not words,) which Leibnitz dreamed of, and Bishop 
Wilkins, and many others after him, so vainly at<- 
tempted to construct. 

When, therefore, we relate any very curious and mar- 
vellous matters, appertaining to Mexican literature, though 
we speak upon the authority of historians, we invite the 
reader to receive our accounts with some grains of allow- 
ance. With the exception of a few arbitrary symbols, 
expressive of numerals, and a few othor objects of con- 
stant recurrence, the picture-writing of Mexico spoke in 
ideas, not words ; and it may therefore be assumed, that 
it could express nothing that did not, or by a stretch of 
ingenuity, could not be made to, address and explain it- 
self to the eye. 
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an^f^ier^j^^^^iSiXidy no w and thea^ an Indian sk^-. 
in^ xnoodQ]^ akoig, in lixs squalid ger(^,*-Fr^^ 
a^6 fdi that remain of TezGUco. 

In the spring of 1521, .the year tbatfoV 
k>Wed liie fligirt of. ^Ihe. Spaniards from Mea^ 
ico, the city of the Aoolhuacanese presented all 
its grandeur of aspect, and, to the eye, looked 
ftdl as royal and imperishable as in the heat 
dayis of its freedom. But the molewarp was 
digging at its foundations; and the doud 
Wltieh had ravaged the Mexican valley, and 
then passed away into the east, where it hy 
fbr a time still ^oid small, ^ like to a man's 
hand,' had again crept over the mountai» 
barriers to Its gates, and was now brooding 
atticmg fts^ san^ta^es* A group of Christian 
men Sat tiWder^ a cypress tree, without Ac 
wtMs, regarding the gi^eat pyramid, on whose 

* The Manga and Serape are Mexican cloaks worn 
scapulary-wise : the one of richly embroidered cloth/ the 
other of blanket, or some such coarse material. The An- 
ifottdL \fi ft leather housing; emboSB>dd and gilt/ with a 
^Ingtin^lHiige of hrasft or sil^Fer ornaments^ 
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1<^ >^ temBbCyi xsv&6tiMcmmf^ iki^xmxs'^^^s^i^x^, 
edifice^ floated a i eritnaofi , rbasiRet t^ ^Iv^i. 
and gold, on wfaads) beiiides tho i?Qj^l,*ravs^ 
of SfMBdn, was .«mbk»BOnedj smb ;03?i the Jta- 
batlifh of the JSanatantines, a .whiter <rf9^f, 
T^h the leg^id, ioodlated. fnnn jthat ^I|iqu^ 
s^andatd of fanatkcisiSQ^ M km. ^igi^pinii^mht^ 
M -other proof had been wamtuig c^^ the rer* 
tarn of ^e Spaniardft to the aoene qf their 
dlfiBOOtnfitur^ their preeienoe in Teacnoo, an4 
thmr unchai^eabld resolution to. epnapl^ 
the work. of conquest bo disa^jfiroiisly begu% 
k might hav« been traoed abini)4&B%r i^ tb^ 
strange spei^cle^ which, equally with the de- 
i^otated tCTaple^ divided the .fttl^ti^n: c^ fj^ 
group o£ GastiUans «t the/Qf^r^^ tr^. v Thpy 
sat on a little swell of earth,— a nuatoral ^nound 
which jutted iuto the l&ke^ w^^eAfvratej^ 
a^tated by a western breeze, dashed in mu- 
sical; breakers at its base ; while the rustling 

' ' ' - ■».• 7 -" 

of the:leaves ^bove, mingled with these sounds 
ofvwavesi fa tone that was both,, in^lan^^fjly 
and harm(^ious« Hie beautkul fauuBf^t i^f 
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Tezcuco, rising beyond fertile meadows in the 
livery of spring, flanked, on the right hand, by 
a sheet of dark and glossy water, — ^with white 
towers, turrets, and temple-tops, painted, as 
it seemed, on a back-ground of mountains 
of the purest azure, was enough of itself 
to engross the admiration of a looker-on, 
had there not been presented, hard by, a 
scene stiU more singular and romantic. 

A train of warriors, artificers and labourers, 
the latter bending under such burthens as had 
never before descended to the verge of Tezcuco, 
was seen passing, at a little distance, towards 
the city, into which, as was denoted by a 
sudden explosion of artillery and the blast of 
trumpets on the top of the pyramid, the 
leaders were just entering, while the rear of 
the procession, extending for miles, and wind- 
ing like, some mighty snake, over hill and 
meadow, was lost among distant forests. 

The martial salutation from the town was 
answered by the whole train with a yell, filling 
the air, and causing the distant hills and lakes 
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to tremble with the reverberation. In this, the 
ear might detect, besides the war-cry of Indians, 
" Tlascala, Tlascala!" the not less piercing 
shouts of Spaniards, " In the name of God and 
Santiago ! " as well as the flourish of bugles, 
scattered at intervals among the train. If the 
broad Sea of Anahuac trembled at the sound, 
it was 'with good reason; for the clamour of 
triumph indicated the approach of those un- 
known naval engines, which were to plough its 
undefiled bosom, and convert every billow into 
the vassal of the stranger. On the shoulders 
of eight thousand Tlascalans, were borne the 
materials for the construction of thirteen 
brigantines, with which the unconquerable 
Spaniard, capable of every expedient, medi- 
tated the complete investment and the certain 
reduction of Tenochtitlan. The iron, the sails, 
and cordage of that fleet which he had caused 
to be broken up and sunk in the harbour of 
Vera Cruz, were added to planks, spars, and 
timbers from the sierras of Tlascala, and to 
pitch and rosin from the pinales^ or pine-forests , 
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el liiSkmalaiacqr**^ f^nomy and broken desert, 
notorious, in the present day^ a,s the haiiBt of 
bandits, the most brutal and merciless ia tiie 
world* 

The brawny carries of these massive mate- 
riajb were protected, on the front and in the 
rear, by legions of their countrymen, armed, 
after th^ wild and romantic way, and dad in 
tumcs of cotton or maguey cloth, with tiaras of 
featheri» ; who passed by in successive bodies 
<^ spearmen, archers, slingers, and swordsmen, 
l^rranged. and divided in the manner of their 
Christian confederates. Besides these guards 
of front and rear, of «^hom the historian Her- 
rera asserts, there ^ere 180,000, while even the 
modest Clavigero cKomputes their numbers at 
ftill one*siKth of this vast host, there ifvl^ere on 
either flank, bodies of picked warriors, march- 
ing in company with small bands of Spaniards, 
and pefTsonally led by distinguished Christian 
cavaliers. A military msm may fomi a juster 
estiliaate of the numbers of the train, bybdng 
told, that it formed a line more than sis: mHes 
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'iopitogtiv'tiier wfanle^^^^a^ tod 

tntatiict ordei^saras to be iieatr aUn to.ieaist an 
attaek of enemies. ; - > : 

The Spaniards under the cypress tree> vsur- 
Tsyed this strildHg sped»cle with inteiwst, but 
not with the grave wander and aba^Hi^iig^.ad'' 
miraticm a£ m^i unfamiliar with .8U(^ soenes* 
On the contrary, it was evident^ from Idlie time 
of the remarks with which they.wiled^aw^y the 
time of observation, (for it was msmy a long 
hour before the last of the train drew in n^tj) 
that they were of that levity o£spirit,^:ar.injtbat 
wantonness of mood, which can find mKfttet for 
ridiotde in the most serious of ^ecuarrences. 
Thus, they beheld, oar fanoied^ tjatey. behdd, 
somewhat that was diverting in the per^qns, 
or motions, of the stem and warifike Titk^caMtns, 
and especially in the zealous 'eag^^rnefs^: with 
which these barbuians strove to iioitfirte 'the 
beartng and gait, as wdl as the evolj^tiofiOfS^ of 
their disciplined associates. Nay, their ^reilkry 
was eitoided even to tiie Spanish :poiPtiQa of 
the train; andy sometimes, when a cpiJ^iade 
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p&ssed by, if near enough to be made Bensible 
of the jest, he was saluted with some such out-^ 
pouring of wit, as put to the proof either hi» 
gravity or his patience. 

These happy individuals, to whom we d^ire 
to introduce the reader, wefe five- in number, 
and, with a single exception, though betraying 
none of the submissiveness of inferior per- 
sonages, were evidently of no very exalted rank 
in the Christian army. Their attire was plain, 
and consisted, for the most part, of the cum* 
brous escaupil, or cotton-armour, over which, 
in the case of one or. two, at least, were buckled 
a few plates of iron. Most of them had on 
their heads, helmets, or rather caps, of the 
same flimsy material, sometimes so thickly 
padded as to assume the bulk, as well as the 
appearance of rude turbans ; all wore swords, 
and two had crossbows hanging at their backs. 
No distinction of station could have been in- 
ferred from their manner of discoursing one 
with another ; and it was only by the morion 
of bright steel, richly inlaid with gold, on the 
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head of one^ and the poliahed haubsrk ob Us 
chest, worn more for display than for any 
j^res^nt service, that the wearer would have 
been recognized as of a grade superior to that 
of his companions. He was a tall and athletic 
cavalier, with a long chin, and cheeks bro^d 
and bony ; and a singular and rather unpleasr 
ing expression was added to his countenance 
by eyes disproportionably small, though ex- 
ceedingly black, keen and resolute. A small, 
sharply peaked beard,-— ^mustaches so thin, 
long, 2iXid straight, that they looked rather 
like the drooping locks of a woman than the 
favourites of a vain gallant,— a narrow but 
lofty forehead, on either side of which, divided 
and smoothed with effeminate care, fell masses 
of straight black hair, touched, yet almost in- 
visibly, with the traces of mf^nred manhood 
— ^a small mouth,— a prominent nose, — and a 
complexion exceedingly dark, yet rather of the 
hue of iron than mahogany, completed a visagje 
wkich a stranger would not have hesitated to 
attribute to a man of decided character, but 
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mtheai di»ih^ to dedsm^itie whether Ithattr&s 
c^' good or etil.- - 

The individti&I who wotdd have beeti the 
seooiid to attract tiie notice of a wayfarer, 
owed . this distinction rather to hi^ personal 
deformity than to any other very striking cha- 
racteristic* He was a hunchback^ with much 
of the saturnine and sour expression which 
distinguishes the countenances of the deformed, 
and yet of a spirit so much belied by his 
looks, that he heard, recognized, and constantly 
rej^d to, without anger, the nicki^ame of 
CdrcobadOy or the humpbacked, to which his 
misfortune closed him. The most observable 
peculiarity in his countenance, was the uncom- 
mon length of his nose, which so far intruded 
upon the lower part of his visage, as to give 
this a look, of age^ which was contradicted^ not 
only by other features, but by the prodigious 
muscularity of his shoulders and arms. It 
must be confessed, however, that his lower 
^ti»)luttes were entirely unworthy to compare 
witiv the upper, being both so short and thin, 
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that when he sto^d ii|N9i» 'bi»2ifeel^ hio arms 
crossed behind, — which was their ^ordinary 
position, '^^ with the stout iron plates pro- 
truding from both back and breast, he kiohed 
rather like a bundle of armour and garmevite, 
exposed to the air and supported above li^e 
earth on two, broken pikestaves or javelins, 
than a living and human creature. 

The next individual was a man of good 
stature, who would have been considlered, 
notwithstanding his grey hairs, the strongest 
man in the company, had it not been for his 
general emaciation and an expression of sfoffer- 
ing on a countenance over which disease, con- 
tracted among the hot and humid swamps of 
the coast, had cast the sickliest hues of jaundice. 
Indeed, this discolouration, on a visage nat^nrally 
none, of the fairest, was of so deep a tint, that 
it had gained for the invalid, as well as for a 
whole ship's crew of his companions, tlm s%- 
nificant title of Ojo VerdCy or the Green Eye. 
And here jve may as well observe, that, in iiie 
army of Cortes, the wit which shows itself^ in 
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the invention of such distinctions, was so pre- 
valent, that there was scarce a man, from the 
general down to his groom or scullion, who 
had not been honoured by at least one sobri- 
quet. 

The fourth personage was a man of indif- 
ferent figure, remarkable for Uttle save the 
marvellous sweetness of his eves, which were 
set among features exceedingly sharp and 
harsh, and the volubility of his tongue. 

The fifth sat apart firom the others, a little 
down the slope of the hillock, with tablets 
in his hands, yet so plunged in abstraction, 
or so much wrapped up in the contemplation 
of the dark lake, the little piraguas dancing 
over its billows, and the far-distant turrets 
of the infidel city, that he seemed to have 
forgotten, not only the presence of his com- 
panions, and the passing procession, but the 
purpose for which he had drawn forth Lis 
writing implements. 

The sound of the cannon, as we have saidp 
was immediately responded to by the shouts 
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of the train 5 which, commencing at the gates 
of the city, were continued and prolonged by 
the various bodies that composed the huge 
and mo\dng mass, until they died away in the 
distance, like peals of rolling thunder. At the 
same time the Indians struoif their tabours, 
and sounded their conches and cane-flutes, in 
rivabry with the Spanish buglers ; and a din 
was made, which, for a time, put a stop to the 
conversation of the four Castilians. It also 
startled the solitary man from his meditations, 
but only for an instant. He rose, turned his 
eye listlessly towards the procession, and then 
again resuming his seat, he was presently 
sunk in as profound abstraction as befpre. 

In the meanwhile, the cavalier of the helmet 
had bent his gaze upon the pyramid, from the 
top of which the cannon^smoke was driving 
slowly away like a cloud, and revealing the 
proud banner, which it had for a moment 
enveloped. He could see, even at this dis- 
tance, that the two stone turretsr- the idol 
chambers— on the summit, were crowned with 
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Gi^o«^s^ mkd Huutthd flftgHgtaH>^ t^ cedar, 
tha€ mij^ hli^ mbde a mast for aa admiial^s 
ship -^ was Burrotuided by a t^nt^ or rather 
pavilion, of native white cloth, broadly stripM 
with' crimfiKm, which glittered brilliaiitly at its 
footw As ha leaked he stroked his beaard^ and 
muttered, addressing himself to the hmic^*' 
b«ck, 

^ Harkee, Najara, man ! give me the benefit 
of thy thoughts, alid care not if they come out 
Uke crab-apples. What tibinkest thou of 
Cortes now ? Is there not something over- 
statriy and very regal-like in the present con- 
dition of his temper ?" 

<^ Wh^dost tfaou ask that of me, when thou 
Iwst ViJk&na at thy elbow?" rejdied the 
hunchback, with a voice worthy the acerbity 
of his aspect : f* if thou wilt have dirty water, 
get.ihee to tbe.diteb." 

^^Ym, call me GrunidoTy and grumblm^.l 
tn^" jsaid^lie. of the sweet eyes, with a laughs 
^^•I'^nxhblfe when I am in the humour; and I 
care not who knows it. Am I a ditch, old 
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sinner ? I^faith, I must >be^ ivbesn I huve imok 
iU weeds aa tliys^tgrowing -ahQut iMw Wilt 
thou hare my thoughts, 'aenor GtiBman^ on.thift' 
object? I can speak tham.'' 

•*^ Be qniok, then," said the calaber, " fef / 
Oorcobado is digesting an imswer to tby ffitig/ 
wMch will leave thee speechless." 

'^ Pho, I will bandy mudballs with him at 
any moment," said ViHafana; ^'. I caie n&t for 
tke buffets of a friend. : As for the m^fe 
senor, the Captain General, what yon say isi 
trae. The king's letter hath set - him nxad^ 
While the Bishop of Bui^os was Btill in power> 
and his enemy, he was e'en a good companion 
-^-« comrade, and nb master. Demohios! 
'twas a better thing for ns, when his aulSiority 
rested on our goodwill, and no royal. patent/' 

** Ay," said Guzman; ^^ when We were bit 
rebels and exiles, denounced by the go>remor, 
cursed by the priest, and outlawed by ikt king, 
Oortes was the most moderate, humbb;, and 
foving rogue of us all. I do think, he is soonle- 
what altered," 
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'.* Ohj.aeSor, thipr^ is no such bond for Wf 
friendship as a consciousness of. dcperid^ioe 
upon those who love us ; and nothijog so ef^-^i 
cacipus in cooling us to friends, as the disoo^ 
very that we can do without them. Hi$ 
authority is no longer our gift; the bishop. 
ha3 fallen; the king has acknowledged his 
cltums, and sent him, besides a fair, lawful 
commission, and goodly reinforcements both 
of men and arms, a letter of commendntioii 
written with his own royal hands. May his 
m^esty live a tibousand years ! but would to 
heaven his letter were at the bottom of the 
sea. It has brought us a hard master. Can 
your favour solve me the riddle of the King's 
change ? What argument has so operated on 
his mind, that he. now does honour to a man 
he once condemned as a traitor, and advances 
him into such power as leaves him independent 
even of the Governor of the Islands ?" 

, " The very same argument," replied Guz* 
mjBJXy ^* which has turned thee~ra friend of 
Velasquez- — into the most devoted, though 
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giMimbllng adherent of our Cnptein^-^mteresty 
siftrah, interest. It is manifest, that this em- 
pire' was made to be won; and equally appa- 
rent, that the man who could half subdue it, 
though trammelled and opposed by all the arts 
and power of Velasquez, was the fittest to 
conclude the good work ; and what was no less 
persuasive, it was plain, our valiant Don was 
fully determined to do the work himself, with- 
out much questioning whether the king would 
or not/' 

" Why, by heaven !'* cried Villafana, " you 
make out the general to be a traitor, indeed !'* 

" Ay; — for, in certain cases, there is virtue 
in treason." 

*^ Hark now to Villafana 1^ cried the hunch- 
back, abruptly ; " he will thank you for the 
maxim, as if 'twere a mass for his soul." 

•^ /, curmudgeon ?" exclaimed the grumfbler. 
'^ There were a virtue in it, could it bring such 
fellows as thyself to the block. What I aver 
is, that the kill's honours have i^oiled otcr 
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general. By'r lady, I see not what good can 
come of sending us a Royal Treasurer, Prah- 
ciscan fnars with bulls of St. Peter, aind Lady 
Abbesses to build up nunneries, unless to make 
up more state for our leader." 

'* Then art thou more thick-pated than I 
thought thee/' replied the cavalier. ^^ The 
bulls will make us somewhat stronger of heart, 
and therefore better gatherers of gold in a land 
where gold is not to be had without fighting. 
La Monjonaza will sanctify our efforts by con- 
verting the women; and the king's .treasurer 
will see that we do not cheat the king, after Wie 
have got our rewards, as, it is rumoured, we 
have done somewhat already." 

^^ Santos ! I know what thou art pointing at, 
Don Francisco," said Villafana, significantly. 
" The four hundred thousand crowns that have 
vanished out of the treasury, hah! This ts a 
matter that has stained the General*s honour 
for ever. And as for La Monjonaza, thou 



knowest there are dark thoughts about her. 
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*f Have a care," said Don Francisco. ^^ We 

.. " ' ' ' 
are firiends, an4 friends may speak their minds: 

but I cannot hear thee abuse Don Heman." 
. "Hast thou never been. as free thys^f?" 
cried Villafana^ with a laugh^ which mingled a 
-careless derision with good humour. " Come, 
now — confess thou wert pleased to he appointed 
Grand Guardian and Chamberlain — or, if thou 
wilt. Grand Viziei^^to his god-son^ the young 
king of Tezeuco ; and that, since he gave thee 
Lerma's horse, thou hast been better mpunted 
than any other cavaher in the army." 

" Thou art an ass. Cortes has ever been 
my friend ; and when I have complsdned^ as I 
have sometimes done, it was only like a good 
house-dog, who howls in the nightrwatches^ be- 
cause he has nothing better to amuse him. 
But hold — ^look 1 the carriers are passed. The 
rear-guard approaches. No;w is . my friend 
Sandoval yonder, betwixt the two Tlascalan 
chiefs^ glorified in his imagination. ^Slid ! he 
would have had me exchange my brown Bobar 

• • • - ' . 

dil for his raw-^boned Motacila ! Come, Na- 
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jara, rub up thy wit ; fling me some sweet 
word into the teeth of the Tlascalan generals. 
Dost thou perceive with what solemn visages 
they approach us ?" 

" I perceive/* said Najara, " that Xicoten- 
cal is in no mood for jesting. It is jsaid, he 
comes to join us with his power reluctantly. 
Dost thou see how he stalks by himself, frown- 
ing ? A maravedi to a ducat, he would sooner 
take us by the throat than the hand !" 

" Why then, be quick, show him thy scorn 
in a fillip." 

^^ Hast thou forgotten it has been decreed a 
matter for the bastinado, to abuse an ally ?" 

" Ay !" cried Villafana, '^ there is another 
fruit of a king's patent. One may neither 
laugh Bor scold, gamble nor play truant, but 
straight he is told of a decree. Faith, wh^ 
Cortes was our plain Captain, it was another 
matter : if there was aught to be done, or not 
to do, it was then in simple phrase, ^ I com> 
mend to your favours,' or, ^ I beg of your 
friendships, do me this thing,' or, ^ do it not/ 
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as was needful. But now the Captain-General 
deals only in decrees or proclamations, wherein 
we have commands for exhortations, prohibi- 
tions in place of dissuasions, and, withal, a 
plentiful garnishing of stocks and dungeons, 
whips and h|dters, all in the king's name. By 
Santiago ! there is too much state in 
this." 

'^ Pho ! thou art an Alguazil ; why shouldst 
thou care ?" said the Cayalier. ^* The decrees 
are wholesome, the restrictions wise. It is 
right, we should not displease the Republicans : 
they are our best Mends, — ^very quick and jea- 
lous too ; and we were but a scotched snake 
without them." 

** If they fight our battles," said Villafana, 
^^ they divide our spoil. In my mind, that black- 
faced Xicotencal is a villain and traitor." 

" Thy judgment is better, in such matters, 
than another's," said the hunchback. 

" Right !" cried Guzman ; " the Alguazil 
will be presently in his own stocks, if thou dost 
heat him into a quarrel. We are forbidden to 

VOL. I, c 
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abuse one another. Let the red jackaUa pass 
by unnoticed ; we have mirth enough among 
ourselves,-— we will worry our immortality. 
Look, Najara, mian ; dost thou not see^ in 
what perplexity of cogitation he is involved — 
yonder dull Bemal ? Rouse him with a quip, 
now ; pierce him with a jest. Come stir ; 
rub thy nose, make thy wit as sharp as a goad, 
and prick the ox out of his slumber." 

" Ay, good Corcobado," cried Villafena. 
turnmg from the procession, and. mischievously 
eyeing their solitary and abstracted companion, 
^^ ilipg.outthe l^s of thy understanding, like 
a rough horse, and see if thou canst not strike 
fire out of his flinty brain. All the scratching 
in the world will not do it.'* 

^^ Now> were you not both besotted, and 
bent upon self-*destruction," said the deforn^ed, 
r^arjding the pair with a commiserating sneer, 
" you would not ask me to disturb our Immor- 
tality } who is, at this moment, meditating by 
what possible stretch of benevolence he can 
hand your names down to posterity ; a thing, 
which i{ he do not effect, you may be sure 



THE FALL Of MEXICO. 27 

nobody else will. SeSor Gnztt^^ *twas but 
a half-hour since, that hei^aiked me. if I could, 
upon mine own kji6%ledge^ acquaint him with 
any act of thine worthy of commemoration.'^ 

^^ Ay, indeed !" said the cavalier, laughing ; 
*' was Bernal of this mind, then ? He asked 
thee this question ? By my faith, have I not 
killed as many Indians as another ? Have I 
not encountered as many risks, and endured as 
many knocks ? Out upon the misbelieving 
caitiff ! he asked thee this question ? Thy re- 
ply now ? pr'ythee, thy learned answer to this 
foolish interrogatory ? What saidst thou, how, 
in good truth ?" 

" In good truth, then," replied Najara, with 
a sour gravity, " I told him I had it upon ex- 
cellent authority, though I believed it not my- 
self, that thou wert a cavalier equal to any in 
the virtues of a soldier,— -bold, quidc, and re- 
solute, — cool and fiery, — a lover of peril, a re- 
lisher of blood ; one that had won more gold 
than he could pocket, more slaves than he 
could make marketable, and more renown than 

c2 
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he cared to boast of ; a pmdent captain, yet a 
better follower, because of the ardour of his 
t€»aper, which was, indeed, upon occasion, so 
hot, that sometimes it was feared he might take 
Cortes by the beard, for being too faint- 
hearted." 

*' Oh, thou rogue, thou merry thing of vine- 
gar, thou hast beUed me !*' cried Guzman ; 
" thou knowest I would sooner eat my arms- 
lance, buckler, and all, — than lift my hand 
against the General : I would, by my troth, 
for I love him. But come, now,— thou saidst 
all this upon good authority ? You jest, you 
rogue, — ^we are all jealous and envious. We 
have good words from none but Cortes. What 
authority ?'* 

" Marry, upon that of thine own lips,*' re- 
plied the hunchback ; " for I know not who 
else could have invented so liberally." 

" Out !*' cried the cavalier, somewhat in- 
t^uperately, " you presume — " 
^ " Ha I ha ! a truce, a truce, Don Francis- 
co r' exdaimed Villafana ; '^ a faif hit-'iiQ 
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quarrelling ; for captain though thou be, t^oti 
knowest I am sworn Alguasil, as well as head 
turnkey, chief executioner, and the Lord knows 
what beside. No wrath among fnaids. A 
very justifiable, fair hit ! Najara must have 
his ways. Thou wilt see, by and by, how he 
will lay fne by the ears. Come, Corcobado, 
begin,— He who plays with colts, must look to 
be kicked. — Come now, be sharp, fear not ; 
I am a dog, and love thee all the better for 
cudgemng.^' 

^ I know thou art, and I know thou dost,** 
said Najara ; *^ for I remember that ever since 
Don Heman had thee scourged, for abusing the 
Tlascalan woman, thou hast been a more loving 
hound than any other of the Velasquez fac;« 
tion." 

^ Puego de dios 1 Pho,— Good ! Ha ! ha ! 
very good !" exclaimed Villafana, laughiT^, 
though somewhat disconcerted. ^^ I confess 
the beating ; but then I have a back to endure 
it— Hah ! A Roland for an Oliver, a kick for a 
buffet ! Thou^ liest, though, as to the cause: 
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'twas for taking the (dd senator ihey call Max<^ 
isoatssEB by tiie beard^ when he had given me 
the first sop of the Maguey-hqucN:, I wa» 
drunk, sirrah^ broke rules, disobeyed orders, 
and so deserved my guerdon. Wilt thou be 
satisfied } By this hand> I grumble not. I 
should troiuioe thee for the like misdemeanour, 
that is, if I could find whereon to lay my 
sGoiu^e. Aha ! wilt thou pull noses with me ? 
Gome, what saidst thou of me to Bemal ? I 
bear thee no malice, man ; — no, no more than 
the general. Drunk, indeed ? He should have 
struck my head off !" 

^^ I told him/' said Najara, ^^ that thou wert> 
in some sense^ w(n1;hy to be chronicled/' 

^'Msny thanks for that," said Yillafana, 
" were it only on account of the beating*" 

" For though thou wert as naturally given to 
gixrvelling as a footbaU^ yet wouldst thou as 
certainly mounts at every kick, as that same 
bag. of wind." 

^* Bravo ! bravo !" cried the Alguazil, witib a 
Toar of delight^ in which he was Joined by GxOh 
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m«A'y ^^ than' art as witty and imsaroury as 
ever, aiid:;th(m dingest me abimt the ears as 
wilh a pine-tree. What else, oielo mio? what 
eke saidst thou to B^mal Y\ 

'^ Simply, that tiiou hadst more boldness 
than would be thought of thee, more dreaons 
than would be reckoned of thy. dull broiii^ and 
such &»kill at rising, notwithstanding the elog of 
thy foUy, that it was manifest thouw4)uldst not 
be content^ till thy feet were two fathoms from 
the earth, and thy crown as near to the cakr 
bough as the rope would/' 

" Oh, fu ! fy !'' said Villafana, " hast thou 
no better trope for hanging ? Hare you done ? 
Am I despatched? Get thee to better game, 
then \ and see thou art more metaphovie. Hast 
thou no veijuice for our good friendv here, 
Camarga?'^ 

The individual thus alluded to^ though giving 
his attention to the conv6r»atioi^, had main- 
tained a profound and unsympathetic saleiuse 
during aU; He stood leaning against thd tree, 
Riding over h^»4>reast, and even wrapping about 
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hifi chin, the los^ cloak cf striped cotton doth 
— ^the pxoduct of the country, — the br^ht and 
gaudy colours of which contrasted unnaturally 
with the sickly hue of his visage. Throughout 
all, when not particularly noticed, his counter 
nance wore an expression of as much mental as 
bodily pain; but when thus accosted by ViDa- 
fana, it changed at once, and in a remarkable 
degree, from gloom to good-humour, and even 
to apparent gaiety. It is true, that, at the 
moment when his name was pronounced, he 
started quickly with a sort of nervous agitation; 
and a sudden rush of blood into his face, min- 
gling with its bilious stain, covered it with the 
swarthiest purple: but this immediately passed 
away-^^erhaps before any of his comrades had 
noted it. 

" I cry you mercy, seSor Villafiuia," he said; 
^^ I am as unworthy to be made the^butt of wit 
as the subject of history. My ambition runs 
not beyond my conscience; the month that I 
have spent in this land, — and it is scarce a 
month, — ^has been wasted into disease and idlet- 
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ness. A year hence^ I shall be more worthy 
fowt C0n$ideralion. But tell me^ good friends^ 
i& it true, as you say, that yonder worthy sol- 
dier hath been appointed the historian of your 
brave exploits ? By mine honour, his head 
seems to me better fitted to receive blows than 
to remember them, and his hand to repay them 
rather than to record.'* 

" He is, truly," said ViUafana, " our Immor- 
tality, as we call him, or our Historian, as he 
denominates himself. As to his appointment, 
it comes of his own will, and not of our grace ; 
but we quarrel not with his humours. He con- 
ceives himself called to be our chronicler. Who 
cares? He can do no harm. I am told, he 
doth greatly abuse Cortes, especially in the 
matter of the slaves, and the gold we fetched 
from Mexico in the Flight. By*r lady, I have 
heard some sharp things said about that." 

^^ You said them yourself," muttered Najara. 
" It is well yrfu are in favour." 

" Ay, by my troth," cried Guzman; ^* Ctd^ 
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dafyy Villf^iuQa! Don Hernui will be angry. 
Gt>Qd luck to you! You are the lion's small 
dog : seize not his majesty by the nose." 

" Pho, friends ! here's a coil," said the Al- 
guazU, stoutly: ^^Don Heman knows me: I 
will say what I think. I have maintained to 
his face^that there was foul work with the gold, 
and that we have been cheated of our shares ; 
I have told him what ill work was made of 
both Repartimientos, — the partition of the 
slaves,— at Segura-de-la-Frontera, and here at 
Tezcuco, — scurvy, knavish work, seiiores: One 
may fetch angels to the brand, but, ay de mi ! 
the iron turns them into beldames !" 

" Ay, there is some truth in that," said Guz- 
man, a little thoughtfully, " No man honours 
Don Hernan more than myself; and yet did he 
suffer me to be choused out of the princess I 
fetched from Iztapalapan." 

" Ay, the whole army witnessed it, and there 
was not a man who did not cry shame on you 
for takizag it so — " 
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GoodAnmouTedly/* interrupted the cava- 
li&ti " Rub me as thou wilt for a jest, Villa- 
fana ; but touch me not in soberness.'* 

^^ Pshaw ! can I not abuse thee as a friend, 
without the apology of a grin? Thou hadat b^en 
used basely, had not Cortes made up the loss 
with Lerma's horse. I have heard thee com- 
plain as much as another ; and even now, thon 
art as bitter as any against this mad scheme of 
the ships. Demonios ! our general will have 
us rot in the lake, like our friends of the Noche 
Triste!" 

" Thou errest,'* said the cavalier^ gravely. 
*^ I have changed my mind, on this subject : I 
perceive we shall conquer this city.'* 

" Wilt thou be sworn to that ?" exclaimed 
the Alguazil, earnestly. ^ I tell thee, as a friend, 
we are all mad, and we are deluded to death. 
If we launch the brigantines, we are but gods' 
meat — ^food for idols and cannibals. We were 
fools to come from^Tlascala. Would to Heaven 
we had departed with Duero ! We are toiled 
on to our fate, to make Cortes famous : he will 
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win his renown out of our corses. What sayst 
thou, Najara, mi Coreobado, mi Hacedor de 
Tropos r' 

** Even that the will-o-th '-wisps, the Ignes- 
fatui, rising out of our decaying bodies, will for- 
sake each honest man's corse, to gather, glory- 
wise, about the head of our leader.— Is that to 
thy liking ?" 

" Marvellously ! Thy wit explains and gives 
tongue to my thoughts. Thou seest things 
clearly — I am glad thou art of my way of think- 
ing. This is our destiny, if we continue our 
insane enterprise." 

** A pest upon thee, clod !'* cried the hunch- 
back ; ** I did but supply thee a simile, in pity 
of thine own barrenness. / of thy way of 
thinking ? Dost imagine I will hang with thee ? 
/see things clearly? Marry, I do. Give tongue 
to thy thoughts ? Ratsbane!" 
' As Najara spoke, he bent his sour, and pierc- 
ing looks on the Alguazil ; who, much to the 
surprise of Camarga, grew pale, and snatched 
at Kis dagger, in an ecstacy of rage, greatly 
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disproportioned to the offeo^e, i£ squish there^ 
could be in what see^jed idte and unnxeaning 
sarcasms. The wrath of Villafana, however, 
was checked by the mirth c^ the cavalier, Don 
Frandsco^ who exclaimed with the triumph of 
retaliation, 

" A fair knock, by St. Dominic ! Art .thou 
laid by the heels, now ? Sirrah Alguazil,.if thou 
showest but an inch more of thy dudgeon, I 
will have thee in thine own stocks, — ay, fsdtbjr- 
and on thine own block, into the bargain. For- 
gettest thou the decree ? Death, man, very 
mortal death to any one who draws weapon, 
upon a christian comrade : thy hidalgo blood, 
(if thou hast any, as thou art ever boasting^ 
willnot save thee. Pho! thou art notoriously 
known to be a plotter. Why shouldst thou be 
angry ?" 

" Hombre ! I am not angry now : but, me- 
thinks, Corcobado hath the art of intaming 
whatever is combustible in man's body. A 
good friend were he to a poor man, in the win- 
ter. Why, thou bitter, misjudging, remorse- 
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less, male^shrew, here is my hand, in token I 
ifill not maul thee. Why dost thou ever per^ 
seoute me with thy hints ? By and by, men 
w31 come to believe thou art in earnest. What 
dost thou see, that I care not to have exposed ? 
I am a plotter? I grant ye; so Cortes hath 
called me to my face a dozen times, or more. 
I am a grumbler ? So he avers, and so I allow. 
I must speak what I think ; ay, and I must 
growl, too. All this is apparent, but it harms 
me not with the general: he scolds me very 
(3£t ; but who stands better in his favour Y' 

" Thou takest the matter too seriously,'^ said 
Guzman. " Hast thou no suspicion that thy 
self*commendations are tedious ?" 

** In such case, hadst thou ever any thyself \" 
demanded the unrelenting Najara. ^^ Pray, let 
him go on. Let him draw his dagger, if he 
will, too. What care I ? I have a better fence 
than the decree.*' 

" Pshaw, man,*' said Villafana, *^ why dost 
thou take a frown so bitterly? I wiU not * 
'quarrel with thee. But I would thou couldst 
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be reasonable in thy fillips : call md a knave 
opeiily, if thou wilt ; thy insinuations have the 
air of seriousness. But come ; you have robbed 
the seiior Gamarga of his diversion with Ber- 
nal. Lo you now, if our wrangling have dis- 
turbed him a jot1 He sits there, like an oM 
horse of a summer's day, patient and uncom- 
plaining ; and, all the time, there are gadfly 
thoughts persecuting his imagination/' 

" Methinks, senores," said Camarga, *^ you 
should be curious to know in what manner the 
good man records your actions. For my part, 
I should be well content to be made better ac- 
quainted with them ; especially with those later 
exploits, since the retreat from Mexico, of which 
I have heard only confused and contradictory 
accounts. Will he suffer us to examine his 
chronicles ?" 

" Suflfer us !" cried Guzman ; " if you do 
but give him a grain of encouragement, never 
believe me but he will requite you with pounds 
of his stupidity. What, have you any curiosity ? 
Harkee, Bemal, man ! — you shall see how jl 
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will rouse him^ — ^Bemal Diaz ! Historian 1 Im- 
m«>rtality ! what ho, senor, Del Castillo ! Are 
you asleep ? Zounds^ sirrah^ here are three or 
four dull fellows, who, for lack of better amuse> 
ment, are willing to listen to your history." 
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CHAPTER II. 

At these words, the worthy thus appealed 
to, woke from his revery, and staring a moment 
in some little perplexity at his companions, 
took up a long copper-headed spear, which 
rested on the ground at his side, and advanced 
towards them. Viewed at a little distance, the 
gravity of his countenance gave him an appear- 
ance of age, which vanished on a nearer inspec- 
tion. In reality, if his own recorded account 
can be believed, (and heaven forbid we should 
attach any doubt to the representations of our 
excellent prototype,) he did not number above 
twenty-six or twenty-seven years, and was thus, 
as he chose to call himself, * a stripling.' Young 
as he was, however, there was not a man in 
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theitjiuy o£ Cortes who hied seen mdre^ or more 
varied service than Bemal Diaz del Castillo. 
His exploits in the New World had commenced 
seven years before^ among the burning and 
pestilential fens of Nombre de Dios^ — a place 
made still more odious to an aspiring youth by 
the ferocious dissensions of its inhabitants, and 
that blood-thirsty jealousy of its ruler, which 
had rewarded with the block the man* who dis- 
closed to Spain the broad expanse of the Paci- 
fic^ and led his subaltern, Pizarro, to the shores 
of Peru. Witi the two adventurers, Cordova 
and Grijalva, who had preceded Cortes in the 
attempt upon liie lands of Monteziuna, (dis- 
covered by the first,) Bernal Diaz shared the 
wounds and misadventures of both expeditions, 
and he was among the first to join the standard 
of Don Hernan, in the third and most success- 
ful, of the Spanish descents. 

.The hardships he had endured, the constant 
and unmitigated suffering to which he had been 

' - * Vasco Nafiez de Balboa. 
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exposed for seven yean, had given him madi of 
the weather-beaten look of a veteran, which, 
added to the sombre gravity of his vis^e, caused 
him to present, at the first sight, the appearance 
of a man of foiiy years or ihore. His garments 
were of a dusky red cloth, padded into e^dcaupil, 
with back and breast pieces of iron, over which 
was along cloak of a chocolate colour, well em- 
broidered, and, though much worn and tarnish- 
ed, obviously a holiday suit. To these ware 
added a black velvet hat, ornamented with three 
flamingo feathers, striking up Uke the points of 
a trident, with the medal of a saint, rudely 
wrought in gold, hanging beneath them. His 
person was brawny, his face full and inexpres- 
sive ; his dull grey eyes indicated notiiing but 
simplicity and absence of mind, or rather inat- 
tentiveness; and it required the presence of 
many scars of several wounds on his counte- 
nance, to convince a stranger that Bemal actu- 
ally possessed the fortitude to encounter sudi 
badges of honour. 

He approached the group with a heavy and 
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mdolent tread, beariiig in his hand a bundle of 
leaves of mugaey {>aper, studi as served the 
purposes of the native painters and chroniclers 
of Anahuac, and with which he was fain to sup- 
ply the want of a better material. 

" Dost thou hear, senor InmortaUdad ?** cried 
Don Francisco de Guzman, as the martial an- 
nalist took his seat serenely among the Casti- 
lians ; ^^ art thou deaf, dumb, or still wrapt in 
thy seventh heaven, that thou answerest not a 
word to my salutations ? Zounds, man, I will 
not ask thee a second tiirne.'^ 

*'What is your will?" said •Bemal Diaz, 
" what will you have of me, senores ?** he re- 
peated, surveying each member of the group, 
one afiber the other. ^^ I did think that this 
being a day of license and rejoicing to so many 
of us, I might have an opportunity, not ofteh 
in my power, of putting down some things in 
my journal which it will be well to do, before 
setting out on the circidt of the lake, wherein 
there may happen some passages to drive from 
my memory those which are not yet recorded. 
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But^ by my feith, you have talked loud and 
much^ and so disturbed my mind, that I have 
entirely lost some things I intended to say. ^ ~ I 
would to heaven you would find some other 
place to your liking, and leave me alone for a 
few hours.". 

" Why, thou infidel V* said Guzman, " if 
thou likest not our company, why dost thou 
not leave it ? Dost thou forget thou has the 
power of locomotion ? Wilt thou wait for us to 
depart before thou bethinkest thee of thine 
own legs ! By'r lady ! thou art not yet in. thy 
senses !" 

" By my faith, so I can !" said the historian, 
abruptly, as if the idea had just entered his 
mind : " I wiU go down to the Jake shore, 
where the sound of the waves will drown your 
voices. There is something eneouniging to 
contemplation in the dashing of watear; but as 
for men's voices, 1 could never think, weil^" 
when they were within hearing. I beg your 
pardon, all, seiiores : I will go down." ' 

" What ! when here are four fools, lAo bx^ 
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in the humour of listening to thee for some 
seven minutes^ or so ? ay, man, to thy cratzy 
chronicles ? When wilt thou expect such lan- 
other audience ? Lo you, the seSor Camarga 
has desired to be made acquainted with your 
learned lucubrations. Come, stir; open thy 
lips, exalt thyself, while thou art alive; for 
after death, there is no saying how short a time 
thou wilt sleep in cobwebs." 

" You jeer me, senor Guzman ; you laugh 
at me, gentlemen,*' said the soldier, gravely ; 
" and thereby you do yourselves, as well as 
me, much wrong. * Is it so great a thing for a 
soldier to write a history ? The valiant Julius 
Caesar of Rome recorded, with his own hand, 
his great actions in France, Britain, and our 
own Castile, as I know full well ; for when I 
was a boy at school, I saw the very book ; and 
sorry I am that the poverty of my parents 
denied me such instruction, as might have 
enabled me to read it. Tlien, there was Jose- 
phus, the Jewish Captain, who wrote a history 
of the fall of Jerusalem, as I have heard from 
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^ learned, priest* Besides^ there w&re many 
Greek soldiers^ who did the same thing, as 
I have been told j but I never knew much con- 
cerning them/' 

^^ And hast thou the vanity to talk of Julius 
Caesar ?'' cried Guzman, laughing. 

" Why not ?" said the soldier, stoutly ; ^^ I 
have fought almost as many battles,, and I war- 
rant me, my heart is as strong; and were it 
my fate to be a general and commander, in- 
stead of a poor soldier of fortune in the ranks,^ 
I could myself, as well as another5 lead you 
through these mischievous Mexicans! who, 
I will be sworn, are much more valiant heatliens 
than ever Csesar found among the French. 
As far as he was a soldier, then, I boast to be 
as good a man as he ; ay, by mine honour, and 
better too ! for I am a Christian nutn, whereas 
he was a poor benighted infidel. As for my 
history, I will not make bold to compare it in 
excellence with his; for it has been told me, 
that Ceesar was a scholar, and possessed of the 
graces and elegancies of style ; whereas, I have 
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myself none of these graces^ being igoiorant of 
both Latin and Greek, and knowing npthing of 
any tongues, except the Castilian, and soqae 
smattering of this Indian jargon, which I have 
picked Tip with much pains, and, as I may say, 
at the expense of more beating than one gets 
from the schoohnaster. Nevertheless, I flatter 
myself, that what I write will be good, because 
it will be true ; for this which I am writing, is 
not a history of distant nations or of past 
events, nor is it composed of vain reveries and 
conjectures, such as fill the pages of one who 
writes of former ages. I relate those things of 
which I am an eye-witness, and not idle reports 
and hearsay. Truth is sacred and very valua- 
ble. In future days, when men come to make 

histories of our acts in this land, their histories 

i . ^ ' ■ 

will be good, because they will draw them from 

me, and not from those vain historiographers 

who stay at home, and write down all the lies 

that peo|de at a distance niay 9ay of U3i Thi$ 

is a good thing, and will make my book^ when 

finished, a treasury to men ; but what is hettety 
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and what should make it noticeable to your- 
selves, it will not, like other histories, say, 
* The great hero Cortes did this,' and * the 
mighty commander did that,' giving aU the 
glory to one man alone ; but it will record our 
achievements in such a way as to show who 
performed them, relating that ' this thing was 
done by the Senor Don Francisco de Guzman^ 
and this by the valiant soldier Najara, and this 
by myself, Bemal Diaz del Castillo,' and so on, 
each of us according to our acts."* 

" What the worthy Del Castillo says, is 
just," said Camarga ; ^* and whether his history 
be degant or unpolished, he shotdd be encou- 
raged to continue it. For my own part, I shall 
be glad when I have perfcwmed anything worthy 
to be preserved, to know, we have with us a 
xxiian who will see that the credit of the act is 

• The historical reader will find that the wdrtjiy Beroif 
luifi Incprpprated many of these judiciou9 senjt^nents in 
the work he was then composinjg^, and some ^Im«rt word 
for word. 

VOL. I. D 
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not bestowed, upon aaotber. And, in this 
frame of mindy I will stand much indebted-^ to 
the good seiior, if he will permit me at once, to 
be made acquainted with the true relation g( 
certain eventa, with which I am not fet 
familiar/^ 

'^ What will you have ?" said Benud Diaz, 
much gratified by this proof of approbation. 
^' You shall hear the truth, and no vain fabri- 
cation ; for I call heaven to witness, and I say 
Amen to it, tiiat I have related nothing which, 
being an eye-witness, I do not know to be 
true; or which, having the testimony of many 
others, act(»rs and lookers-on, to the same, I 
have not-good^reason to believe, is true. What, 
then, .\nll you have, senor. Camarga ? Is there 
any partieukr battle you dioose to be informed 
of? Pechaps,. I had better begin with the first 
chapter, which I have here, written out in full, 
and which — " 

. " Firel'^ Cried Guzman, starting up,' ^will 
you drive us away? Zounds! do you think 
we will swallow all V 
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" Read tibat chapter,'* said Najara, •* in 
wMch you celebrate the exploits of the seadr 
Guzinan.*' 

" I have not," said Diaz, with much slmp]i- 
i^ty, ^^ I have not yet bad occasion to come to 
Don Francisco." 

: " Hear !" cried YillafiEtna, dapping his hands 
with admiration, in which thef cavalier, aftia: 
looking a little indignant^ l^ougfat fit to join. 

" Unless . indeed," continued the historian, 
^^ I should have resolved to rdate the quarrel 
betwixt his favour, and the young cornet 
Xierma, (whom may heaven take to its rest; 
for there were some good thmgs in the young 
man.) But as to this feud, I thought it better 
for the honour of both, as well as of another, 
whom I do not desire to mentioki with dis- 
praise, that the matter should be forgotten." 

" Piit it down, if thou wilt," sud Oo^mffn, 
with a stern aspects . " What I have ^dbne, 
I have done; and I shame not to have it 
spoken. If I did not kill the youth, never be- 
lieve me if it was not out of pity for his years; 

d2 
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^d out of regard to Cortes, with whom he 
was a favourite.** 

At these words, which were deUvered with 
the greatest grayity, the historian raised his 
eyes to Don Francisco, and regarded him, for 
a moment, with surprise. Then shaking hi 
head, and muttering the word * favourite,' 
with a voice of increduUty, and even wonder, 
he held his peace, with the air of one who 
locks up in his breast a mystery, which he 
has been on the point of imprudently reveal- 
ing. 

" A favourite-»-I repeat the word,'' exclaimed 
Don Francisco, with angry emphasis ; " a fa- 
vourite, at least, imtil his folly and baseness 
were made apparent to Cortes, and so brought 
hitix to disgrace." 

** Strong words, Don Francisco !" said Villa- 
rairn, with a bold tone of rebuke ; and some- 
what too strong to be spoken of a dead enemy. 
And besides, without referring to your share in 
the matter, there are those in this army, who 
^have other thoughts in relation to the lad. 
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It has been whispered, — and the. honour of 

' ■"• y* ■"'"■■•I"'? "^ ' ' ■• .7 '"*'"''* 

Cortes has suffered thereby, — it has been 
whispered r — " 

^^ By Villafana,'* exclaimed the hunchback^ 

• * , , . • . , ^ 

abruptly and sharply ; " by thyself, certainly, 
Sir Alguazil, if there be anything in it against 
the credit of the general/* 

" Pshaw ! wilt thou buffet me again ?" cried 
Villafana, springing up and stamping, pn, the 
earth, though not in anger. *^ Dost thou know 
now what thou art like?"' 

• - . * - 

" Like a thorn in the foot, which, the more 

* 

a 

you stamp, the more it will hurt.*' 

" Rather like a stupid ball tied to my leg/^ 
said the Alguazil, " which, without any merit 
of its own, serves but die dead-weight purpose 
of giving me a jerk, turn whichsoever way I 
will." 

*^ Right ! '* cried Najara, with a sneor j ^^ you 
have clapped the ball to th^ right leg. We do 

not so shoot honest men," . 

- r - • r. 

"Gentlemen, with your leave," said Camarga, 
willing to divert the storm, which it seemed 
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Kajara'B delight to provoke in the hnmtjbfiiiff- 
Alguazil) ^^ with ycmr leave^ senores^ I inust not 
be robbed of my curiosity. It was my pmpop^ 
to ask the se&or del CastiUo to I'ead me such 
portions of his journal as treated, first, of oc- 
cufrenees that happened after the Noche Triste, 
and battle of Otumba, and then of the history 
and fate of this very young man, whose name 
is so efficacious in laying you by the ears. 
But as I peAseive the latter subject is hateful 
to you all — " Here he turned his eyes on' 
Gufiinaii^ 

^^ You are deceived," said Don Frandseo, 
drily. ^^ I bear the young man no malice | 
the wolf and the dog may roU over Carcasses— 
I have no anger for bones. He slandered me : 
being no longei* alive, I foigive him. Ask, 
Bemal what you wiU^ and let him answer what 
he will s I swear by my troth, I care not." 

'^ What needs that We shoxdd look into 
noisome caves, when we have green, wholesome 
lawns before us ?" said Bemal Diae, hesitating;: 
for at that moment the eyes of iJl, ex«^ 
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cept Gttnnn, waae fastened eagerly on his 
c^wn. ** I 'coxM spettk of tbd quarrel, to b6 
snre, between hit ^vour Don Francisco and 
the yotmg oolonr-bearer $ for though, as I said, 
and for the reasons stated, I have not p^t it 
down in my history, yet do I remember it rery 
well. But, should I get thus far, I should 
^vfeh persist with the whole story ; for, I know 
not how it is, I never begin a relation, uid get 
well advanced in the same, but I am loath to 
leave it, till I have recounted all." 

" Ay, I'll be sworn, thou art," said Villafanat 
*^ thy stories are much like to a crane's neck ; 
His but a head and a bill at first, and an ell or 
two of nothing stretched out after." 

" Nor am I able," said the worthy Bernal, 
without stopping to digest the simile, ^' to read a 
full account of those actions ih& senor Gamarga 
speaks of, Which took place subsequently to our 
flight from Mexico and our great victory on the 
plains of Otumba, for the good reason that I 
have not yet composed tibem; the failure of 
which is, in a great measure, the consequence' 
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of your loud talking just now, whilst I was 
addressing my mind to the same. But, if you 
wiU have a verbd relation, .eSor Camarga, i' 
will do my best to pleasure you, and that right 
briefly, and in true words ; for I defy any mani 
to detect falsehood or exaggeration in what I 
write.'* 

"Ay, byr lady!" cried Guzman, who had 
recovered his good-humour, and now laughed: 
heartily, — ^^^ in what you i£?n/e, honest Bernal; 
but in what you say, you. are not so infalli* 
ble." 

" You would not l6t me finish what I was 
about to say,'" murmured the historian. 

" No, faith; you would make a day's work 
of it ; whereas I, who am no wire-drawer of 
conceits, can despatch the whole thing in a 
minute. Do you not see? the rear of the 
procession is in sight : in half an hour we 
shall be summoned into camp^ Be content 
then, scribbler; I quote thy words, which 
should be honour enough : * I defy any man 
to discover falsehood or exaggeration in what 
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I say.* Kwow then, senor Camarga — after our 

'. W ' I. . ..- V , . •• . ■• . - . - - .-. . 

victory at Otumba, nine months since, we 
retreated to Tlascala, four hundred and fifty in 

1 - ■ • ■ r ' ' • • 

number, at which city we rested five months^ 

curing our wounds, recruiting our forces, and 

-- - - ^ - * 

preparing to resume the war. During this 
time, the only remarkable incidents were, — 
first— the meeting of those goodly knaves who 
had come with Narvaez, sworn faith to Cortes, 
looked at Mexico, and now, being satisfied 
with blows and honour, demanded to be sent 
back to Cuba, to the great injury and almost 
destruction of all our hopes;. Amoilg the fore- 
most of these turbulent fellows, was our friend 
here, Villafana: who, although he came not 
with Narvaez, but was sent soon after us by 
Velasquez, was ever found consorting with the 
disaffected, until his good saint, in some dream 
of the gallows, brought better thoughts into his 
mind, and converted him from an open enemy 
into a doubtftd friend. Peace, Villafana ! I am 
now playing the historian, and must therefore 
teU what I believe to be the truth/' 

' D 3 
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At tb»9e <vmrdft ¥^afai)a, tfho \k^ opened 
his mouth to speak> checked the imptdaiej 
nodded, laughed, and composed hims^ to 
silence. 

^^ The defection of these men/' resumed ike 
cavalier, ^^ and the reduction of our numbers 
that followed, (for ^e were e'en forced to dis- 
charge the more importunate of them,) were 
Tequited to us by happy reinforcements of 
tn^en, horses, and arms | some of them sent by 
the foolish Velasquez—** 

" Senor Guzman,'* said Bemal Diaz, " the 
Governor Velasquez is my relation. My father 
Was an hidalgo, and his wife, my mother—*' 

^^ Oh^ I forgot I" said Guzman, nodding 
to the historian : — ^* isome sent by the ««- 
gackms Velasquez to his captain^ Narvaez, 
who was in chains at Villa Rioa; isom^ by 
De Garay, Adekntado of Jamaica, to rob us 
of our northern province, Panuco,— ^md it is 
i^upposed th^t thou, senor Camarga, with thy 
crew of sick men, though thou cOmest so 
late^ and apparently of thine own good wSl, 
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weit ^<|uipt by the 9emt incfiwi^emte oom^ 
mwdar ; apd some by the mejrchants of the 
Cfinwes aiul of SeviUe, to be esjchanged 
for our superflupus spoUfis which were not 
then gatb^ed i — no by'r lady, »0t y^t, either. 
In fine, we became strong enough^ by these 
means, to recruit our fcnroes among tbe i^atives 
of the land; which we did) by attacking 
divers provinces in the neighbourhood of 
Tlascala, and compelling tbeir ^^rriors to 
join our standard, along with the Tlascalans, 
who were willing enough, — all save their gene- 
rf^ssimo, XicotencaL Thus^ then, with no 
mean force of Spaniards^ and with several 
armies of Indian confederates), we came, 'tis 
now more than three months since, to yonder 
icity, Tezcuco, and rai$ed to the. throne, (in 
place of his brother, who fled to Mexico,) 
a king of our ow^ choosing; of whom X have 
the honour to be chief counsellor and minis- 
ter, that is to say, guardian, regent, spon- 
sor, or. master, as you may think fit to 
esteem me> Here,nt has been our g^d for^ 



tuae M JJecriw otlwr wotd aArotogervmnforce- 
meiits> {Old, as ViUaf^^na siod, from the king's, 
own royal bounty, with Gommiss»ons and 6r- 
d^ra^ priests and crown^officers, and so jDnj 
which circiimstances haye caused our army 
to be r^orgamsed, the whole reduced to & 
strieter diiscipline, and ciyil officers to be ap- 
pointed, for the better enforcing of martial 
law. Here, too, we have been preparing far 
the siege and blockade of yonder accursed 
metropolis, by bringing ships, (they are on 
the shoulders of these crawling pagans,) to 
gilre us the command of the lake; and by. 
attstcjdng aiid destroying the neighbouring 
towns, so aiSi to secure possession of thef 
shores.: In the meanwhile, the young cah 
of an- EmpercH^, Guatimosin, who has suo*; 
ceedeid Caiitlahuatzin, the successtor of Mon-. 
tesmna, has been equally busy in coneentraMng 
the HBamors of all his faitliful provinces in 
the. island, and providing vast jitores of com 
dnd meat for their subsistence,—- ras resolute 
to reatsfcoisas we are to assaiL The materials ^ 
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for. oixr mesi^s fad^g arrived, it is now kriown> 
that the time of constructing and launching 
them, will be devoted to an expedition, led 
by Cortes himself; in which we will malte- 
the circait of the whole lake^ desk'oying the 
rebellious cities on the main, and driving to 
the island all who may think fit to redstr 
When they are thus ci^d, we shall h«m 
them like pigeons in a net ; and good phicking 
there wiU be in store tor all. — TbiB is my 
history, and methinks it should satisfy j<m" 
'*' It wants nothing to be complete saver 
the episode of the Comet Lerma," said Villa- 
fana, with a malicious grin ; ^^ and, in requital 
for the. good turn you have done me, when 
speaking of the mutiny of Thuscala, I will 
relate it,— ay, by St. James, I will! frown 
and storm as you may. The senor Camarga 
has avowed his curiosity in the matter.; Our 
dull Bemal, who is so frequent at boasting 
he tells naugi4 but truth, has confessed that 
he. dares not .teU all the truth ; wldoh, I 
Ihisik^will be somewhat of a qualifioattcai to 



the belief 0f his fttture adimr^s. Najara, 
here, wfll say nai^t of any one butmys^, 
BXkd tihat with a crusty and bitter obstmacy, 
•'-^wherem he seems to me to resemble a 
dffly ox, who rubs his stupid head against 
a tree, much less to the prejudice of t6e 
bark &an his skin^ And as for thyself, senor 
Don Fraiidsoo, thou hast but thine own 
fashion of telling the story. But I told thee 
before, there are those in the army who have 
another way of thinking ; and I am one«-^ 
I will not boggle at a truth, like Diaz, because 
it is somewhat discreditable to Cortes, or to a 
chief officer." 

^ Speak then," said Guzman, gravely ; ^* I 
have said al^ady I care not. I know full 
well how your knavish companions belie me^ 
I say again, I care not. What you aver 
as your own belief, I will make ficee to hold 
in consideration : for the reported imputations 
of others, I release you from responsibility/* 

^ Oh, I speak not on my own knowledge, 
nor of my own personal belief,*' said Villafana, 
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^Vitnd therefor:e9 (but moire 6iq>ei[SiaUy in ooik^ 
sequence of the decree, seSor, the decree !«*r 
we will not forget the decree,) I sbi^U fear 
neither dagger nor Uack looks. You CaUdd 
lierma a favourite' of the general : phfi t evsen 
Bemal smiled at tliat I" 

** What I have said in that matter/' lef- 
plied Guzman, with composure, ^^ I will epQ- 
defend to support with argument. The youiig 
man was received into the household of Coft^B^ 
while Cortes was yet a planter of Santie^: 
he picked him up, heaven knows where, how, 
or why, a poor, vagabond boy. It is notpripus 
ix) all, that, in those days, Don Heman em- 
ployed him less as a servant than as a Bon, 
or younger brother^ and ai» such, bestowed 
upon him affection and confidence, as well 
as the truest protection. Thou knowest, and 
if thou art not an infidel altogether, thou 
wilt allow, tiiat the sword-cut ou the generar^s 
left hand was obtained in a duel which he 
fought with a man, {'twas the senor ^ocasucia,) 
who had thrown some sarmsm oil the you|]|-s. 






bir^^,,^d tbfnrran bim through, the body, 
whe,ti^..OHght for satisfaction." 

\\ I .«Uqw all this/' said Villafana j " J con- 
fess the youth was an ass^ to match his boy's 
blade against the weapon of the best swords* 
man in the island; and I agree that it was^ 
both npl>Ie> and truly affectionate in Cortes^, 
vto take up the quarrel, and so baste the bones 
of.Bocasucia. that he will remember the cor- 
rection to his dying day, I allow all this; 
and I. add to it the greater proof of Don 
Heman's love for the youth, that when Ve- 
lasquez granted him his commission to subdue 
these lands, (I. would the sea had swallowed 
them, some good ten years since !) the captain 
did forthwith entrust to the boy the honourable 
and distingiushed duiy of recruiting soldiers 
for him, in Espanola, in which island he was 
bom/; 

". Ay>" qUQth Guzman, drily, " and one may 
find cause for the general's anger, in the dili- 
gence with which the urchin prosecuted his 
tasjb^ and the success that crowned it." 



• .. 
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«By my faith,'^ ^aid Beinkl^iMaz^ TanAbli'- 
any longer to restrain his desire to take psirt 
in a discussion of such historical moment, 
"the young man sped well 5 and that he ' 
dame to us empty-handed was no cause of 
Don Heman's displeasure, as I have heard' 
Don Heman say. It was, in the first place, 
our haste to embark, when we discorered that * 
the govemor^ was about to revoke our captained 
commission, that caused Lerma to be left be- ! 
hind us ; and, secondly, it was the governor*s 
own act, that Lerma was: not permitted id 
follow us, with the forces he had ndsed and 

»\ - . - - » 

brought as far as Santiago. It is well known, 
that these men were arrested on their cbtirse,"^ 
and disbanded by Viglasquez, — ^for sonie bP 
them came afterwards with Narvaez, «md have* 
so reported. The youth was tlrfown into pril^ 
son, too, where he fell sick, — for he had never 
entirely recovered from the effects 6f his 
wound, — ^and it required all the exertions of 

Dona Catalina, our leader's wife, backed by tHose^ 

.... , . _ . • J „ 

of her friends, to procure his release. His 



'*•* 



0ddkf was afterwards shown iit hte ^sct^e 
firom Cuba, whic^ was tndy yronO^rbd, bodi< 
in boldness of conception, and success of 
aocompUshment," 

" His fidelity truly, and his folly too," said' 
YiUa&na.$ ^'for, I think, no one but a con- 
firmed madman could have projected and un^^ 
dertakoQ a voyage acroiss the gulf, in an open 
fuiia^ (by'r lady ! I have heard ^twas nothing 
better than a piragua,) with a few beggarly 
Indian fishermen for his crew. But this he 
did, mad or not $ and if Cortes were angry; 
he to(^ but an ill way to punish, since he"^ 
gave him a horse and standard, and kept 
him> for a long time, near to his own person. 
EKs fi^opurite for a time, I grant you he may 
have been, having heard it so related; but 
when I myself came to the land, there were 
othera^ much hetter beloved." 

" If I am not mistaken," said Don Fran* ^ 

* JPVtfla-^a sort of W^hl* ^^ sniall and open^ with 
lateen sails. 
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dflto^ ^^ h« was iti favcnir at that tkn6; laid I 
have heard it affirmed, it was some news of 
thy brixiging, or some good eounsel of thy 
speaking, which first opened the eyes of 
Cc»tes/' 

** /, indeed ! — my news, and my doUnsel !'* 
med Villafana, with a grin. "I tras more 
like, at that period, to get to the bastbiado 
than the ears of Don Heman. I, indeed !-»- 
I loved not the young man, I oonfess ; aild 
who did ? He had even the ftite of a ftlten 
minion ; all spoke of him with dispraisep^all 
hated him, or seemed to hate him, save tmtj 
the Tlascalan chief, Xicotencal, who loVed him 
out of opposition; and I remember a saying of 
this very (a^bbed Corcobado, here, on the Mb*- 
ject, namely, that a hedgehog was the best 
fdiow for a viper." 

"Ay^ by my faith," said Najaraj «y^ 1 
meant not Xicotencal for the animal, but a 
worthy Christian cavalier; who was, at that 
time, rolling the snake out of his d^^elHng.*' 
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As N^ara spoke, . he fixed his ej^es ^ on 
Guzman. 

^^ i understand thee, toad*" said the latter, 
indifferently.^ " It was natural the young man 
should be somewhat jealous. But this leads 

lis from the story. If it be needful to find a 

\'. •■■'■-• ^ . . ' 

reason for Don Hernan's ehange, I can myself 
give a thousand. In the first place, mere 
human fickleness might be enough, for no man 
is mastdlk* of his affections. It might be enough,^ 
too, $0 know, that the youth was no longer the 
gay a^d good-humoured lad he had been, 
described, but a sour, gloomy, and peevish 
fool, exceedingly disagreeable and quarrelsome ;, 
and^ perhaps, it might be more than enough^ 
to remind yoij, that? as was currently believed;^ 
^is. change of temper was^ the consequence of 
certain yillanous acts, committed after our de- 
parture, ajid which were thought to furnish- a 
better and more probable reason for the voyage 
in the. fusta than any particular zeal he had in 
the cause of Cortes. If this be not enough," 



:.^-..-c 



THE FALL OF MEXICO. 60 

cbntiriued the cavalier, looking round him with 
the air of one who feels that his arguments 
are conclusive, ^^ then I have but to mention, 
what you seem to have forgotten — -to wit, that 
this petulant and meddlesome boy did presume 
to make opposition to, and very arrogantly 
censure, certain actions of the general; and, in 
particular, the seizure and imprisonment of 
king Montezuma and the burning alive of the 
Cholulan prisoners, as well as the seventeen 
warriors, who had fought the battle with Esca- 
lante, at Vera Cruz." In the last of these 
instances Don Francisco made reference to the 

■ ^ ' s * • 

barbarous and most unjust punishment oi 
Quauhpopoco, the military governor of a 
Mexican province near to Vera Cruz— and of 

his chief officers, who had presumed to resist 

"...'■■■"'. 'i 'f 1^ 
with arms, and with fatal success, the Spanish 

commandant of the coast, in an unjustifiable 

I 

^^ All this is true,*' said Villafana, " and it is 
all superfluous. What I desired to establish 
was, that Lerma was no favourite, when sent 
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oiv.^ expeditions as would have beeii inferred 
from your words, I oome now, se&ot Ob^ 
nmrga, to. spaik of that Qccarftence in relati09& 
to tiiiiibpy, iJuan I^erma^ (I call him a boy, 
ibf5 at; that timiie^ be was not thought to exceed 
imsB^bsea yewrs of afe), which, as Bemal Diae 
M.ys, tcfadies the l^onour of Don Heman, and 
which, others think, bears as heavily upon that 
^ Don Francisao, The seiiores must answer 
for th^nselvcpi : I only give what is one version 
of the story," 

: ** And, I warrant thee, it is the worst," said 
Ni^am» ^^ Thou hast very much the appetite 
of a gaUinaza, who chooses her meat according 
to tl^ ropghnt^ss of the savour." 

^f An^ong the daughters of the captive Mon;- 
tesmiB, -' said YiUafana, nodding to the hundir 
backs in testimony of -approbation, ''was on^, 
the youngest of all, and, in truth, the pretties^ 
as I have heard, for I never beheld h^, who 
wads called Cillahula,— <•" 

'' JZelakuaUa," said fi^mal Diaz ; " it is a 
word that signifies—" 
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fMtFBignifies nothings 8a long as you gire it 
Qcit th^ proper accent," said Ouzmati^ mfik 
tiifimte compoanre^ ^ Her true name was 
Qitlaltibuatl ; or, at least, it was by that the 
Meidcans designated her; for they of the royid 
family have, ordinarily, a poptilar title, in addi- 
ticm to that used at court. The name may be 
interpreted the Maiden of the Star, or the 
Celestial Lady; for so much is expressed by 
the two words of which it is Compounded/' 
I maintain,'' said Bemal Diaz, stoutly, 

that the word Zelahualla is more agree&ble 
of pronunciation, as well as .much more uni- 
Tergal in the army." 

" I grant you that," said Guzman ; " nor is 
the corruption so great as that of many names 
you have recorded in your journal; but I leave 
these things, to be exan^ned by your adm&era 
hereafter. We will call th6 jmnoess, then, 
^^kbuaUa;. that \mng the. better and more 
common title. And now, VtUafana, man, get 
the^ on, in God's name ; and start not, seiior 
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Camftrga^ at the damnable itnrentions of sliffli- 
der, which will how be told you.'* 

<* Pho !" said the Alguazil, ^ I wfll not abuse 
thee half so much. as the General. Know, 
senor Camarga, that there arose^ between die 
young fool Lerma and the excellent ca^v^dier 
Don Francisco de Guzman, a quarrel, very hot 
and deadly, concerning this same silly daughter 
of Montezuma; with whom Don Francisco 
chose to be somewhat rougher and more tjraii- 
nical, in displaying his affection, than was pro- 
per towards a king's daughter and a captive." 

^f Dost thou speak this upon thine own per- 
sonal averment ?'* demanded Don Francisco, 
with a count^ance unchanged^ but with a voiee 
}»^t^maturally subdued. 

^^ No^ faiih,'" said Vi|lafima, hastily^ and with 
an^ that looked like alarm; ^^I repeat the 
inniaendoes of others, which may be,s)»iider»i[>r 
n<»l*-^I know |[>ot. But it is oertain^ the young 
man so charged thee to Cortes; affirming that, 
JHit for his interference, the villany n*editati»^ ; 
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Bfut, pho ! axovt^ gtowest c^ngry ! So. much, .cer- 
tainly^ he brought against thee!" 
. ^' He did/' relied Ouzman, smiUng as if in 
deris^n; ^^and I know not how any could 
have be^n induced to belieye him^ except that 
man— each man, being naturally a rogue him* 
self, doth rather delight to entertain those 
aspersions which bring down his neighbour to 
his own level, than the commendations which 
acquaint him with a superior. He did !— -He 
was afool! I can explain this thing to your 
satis&ction/' 

. " Basta ! it does not need," replied Yiliafana. 
^^ The rear-guard is passing-*— there is a stir on 
the temple-top, and presently we shall hear the 
trumpet, which, Uke a curfew bell, will com- 
mand us to put out the fires of our fancy and 
the lights of our wit, on pain of having them, 
i somewhat of a sudden,- whipped out with 
switches. I must tell mine own story fitthe 
seiktf Camaiga looks a little inqmtient. The 
end of this quarrel," continued the Alguaxil, 
^^ was a duel ; in Which neither of the rivals in 
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love«iid thegen^ol^sfavour/^^moeto mB)elihtKH;j 
since liiey were &rpee£ly seised tipon and intro^ 
ducod to tile Cidabozo, fov fighting against the 
eli^prefis orders of the general. Then, being 
-relteaed, tJiey were separated — our exoettent 
friend Don Francisco being sent on some duty 
to TlascaJa, and the boy Juan to— heaven." 

*^ Saints I" exclaimed Camarga ; '^ he was not 
executed?" 

*^ Not on the block or the gallows, to be 
surcj" said ViUafana ; ^^ but in a manner quite 
as effectual. He was sent on some fool's errand 
of discovery, or exploration, to the South Sea, 
which, it^ was told us, washed the distant 
borders of this mighty empire ; — his com^ 
panoons, two uiihicky dogs of La Mancha, and 
one Leonese of Medina^el-Campo,— " 

" Ay," said Bemal Diaz^ with a groan,-^ 
^^ 6aiq>ar Olea \ he was iny beloved friend and 
townsman, and — " But ViUafana was in no 
humour to be interrupted : 

'' All three, like himself, out of &vour," he 
continued. ^^ Besides these, the young man 
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had mAk him a band of kna^fih infidctls) firom 
the western proidnce MatLatssincO'; and his 
guide and cotinsellor was an old chief of the 
Ottomies— a half-savage, (they called him 
Ocehtl or Ocelotzifiy that is, the Tiger,) who 
had been domesticated among Montezuma's 
other wild beasts. Now, senor, you may make 
your own conclusions, or you may take those 
of men who are true fnends of Cortes, and yet 
will speak their mind. It was said, at theiaine, 
that the young man wa^sent to hisr death ; for 
the western tribes are fierce and barbarous ; 
it was an easy way to get rid of him^-^and so 
it has beeflt proved. This happened fourteen 
months ago : neither the young man, nor any 
of his companions, were ever heard of move. 
The thing was understood, and. it was called a 
cruel and unchristian act.^^ 

*' Thou doest a foul wrong to CJortes, to say 
so>" exclaimed Don Francisco, ^^ imputing to 
him such sinister and perfidious motives. Sueh 
expeditions were at Aat time common ; for we 

£ 2 
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were then at peace, and each explorer was fur- 
nished by Montezuma with some royal officer^ 
by way of safe conduct. Did not Don Heman 
send his cousin, the young Pizarro, to explore 
the gold-lands of Guaztepec, at that very time ? 
Were not others sent to search for mines in 
the southern and northern provinces ? I af- 
firm, that this expedition of Lerma, fetal 
though it has proved, was not thought more, 
or much more dangerous than Kzarro's : — ^thou 
knowest Pizarro lost three of his men. — ^More- 
over, thou doest the general an equal wrong, in 
the matter of the three Spaniards, that went 
with Lerma. Olea, at least, — Caspar Olea, 
the Barba-Roxa — was notoriously a favourite 
and trusted soldier, and was sent with the 
youth, as being the fittest man who could be 
spared, to aid his inexperience.^^ 

^' The history is finished," said ViUafana, 
rising ; " the trumpet flourishes ; and, like 
hounds at the horn of the hunter, we must 
e'en get us to the general, and add our howls 
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to the yells of these curs of Hascala^ The 
history is finished ; and I have only to add, by 
way of annotation, that the hatred you bore 
the youth, CI have heard some say, he had the 
better in the duel !) will supply you good rea-s- 
sons for defending his punishment.'' 

" I say to you again,'* cried Guzman, ** I 
have forgiven the youth, and I hate him 
not/' 

" Oh ! the brown horse, Bobadil, that was 
sent to him from Santo Domingo, a month 
since, and given to your own excellent favour ;, 
as to his proper heir, is a good peace- 
maker !" 

" Thou art a fool," said Don Francisco ; " I 
lament his death as much as another." 

" Have masses then said for his soul, for, by 
heaven and St. John, his spirit is amongst 
us !" 

These words, pronounced by the hunchback, 
Najara, suddenly, and with a voice of extreme 
alarm, caused the cavsdier, who, with Villafana 

k 

and Carmarga, had already begun to walk to- 
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wards the city, to turn round ; when he in- 
stantly beheld, and with similar agitation, the 
apparition which had drawn forth the exda- 
xnation of the deformed. 
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CHAPTER III. 

As the Castilians followed the eyes of Najara, 
they beheld, approaching them from behind, 
three men, in whom, but for the direction 
giyen to their thoughts by the exclamation, 
they would have seen nothing but the persons 
of Indians, belonging to some tribe more wild 
and savage than any which inhabited the val^ 
ley. Their garments were coarse and singular; 
their gait — at least the gait of two of them, — 
not unlike to that of barbarians } and the 
look of wonder with which they surveyed the 
long train of the rear-guard, in which the high 
penachos, or plumes, and the copper-headed 

spears of Tlascalan chiefs, shone among the ^ 

« 

iron casques of Spanish cavaliers, was similar 
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to the childish admiration of natives^ unused to 
such a spectacle. Their dark countenances and 
long hair^ their vestments and arms, were all 
of an Aztec character ; yet a second and more 
scrutinizing glance made it apparent, that one, 
at least, if not two of them, was of another and 
nobler race. 

The foremost, or leader, of the little band 
was imdoubtedly a savage, as was seen by the 

depressed forehead, the high cheek-bones, the 

< • 

eye of a pecuhar form, and the skin of even 
uncommon swarthiness, which distinguished 
him from his companions. His stature was 
short, almost dwarfish ; his toes were turned 
inwards \ and as he moved along with a 
shuffling gait, with advanced chest, and head 
sliUmore protruded, his long locks, grizzled as 
with extreme age, fell from either side of his 
&^, like patches of gray moss from the bough 
jpf a tree, and almost swept the ground. A 
^oars^ cloth was wrapped round his loins ; an- 
other of a square shape, — its opposite comers 
tied round his neck, — ^hung Hke a mantle, or 
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rather a shawl, from his shoulders, over which 
were also strapped a bow and quiver of arrows; 
and a thick mat of canework was secured by 
thongs to his left arm, in the manner of a 
buckler, and swung at his side, or was laid 
upon his breast, as suited his mood or con^ 
venience. In other respects, he was naked,—- 
though not without the native battle-axe of 
obsidian. This weapon consisted of a rod 
or bludgeon, of heavy wood, (it was some* 
times of copper,) at the extremity of which, 
ai^d on either side, were fastened six or seven 
broad blades, or flakes, of volcanic glass, stand- 
ing a little apart from each other. Its native 
name maquahuitly was speedily corrupted by 
the Spaniards into macamx,^-a name that is 
applied, in Castile, to a sabre of lath ; and 
which, being more practicable to civilized or* 
gans of speech than the original title, is worthy 
of being preserved. The appearance of tWi 
aged warrior presented none of the infirmities 
of years. His stooping carriage was rather 
the result of habit than feebleness ; his step 
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mi* qiiiek and firm; though iuig»inly^ a^ :^s 
eyie i^Ued with the pierciiig yiyaeity of youth 
oyer the seeoe, which occupied so much of the 
attezkticm ol hk followers. 

Of these, that one whom the CaatiUan^ at 
the cyprefi^i tree hesitated^ for a momeut^ whe- 
ther to esteem an Indian or a Christian nmn, 
was of |i figure more remarkable for sturdiness 
than el^ance. The roll of cloth round his 
body extended from his waist, where it was 
secured by a leathern girdle to his knees. The 
msgatieabout his sfat>ulders was more capacious 
than bis fellow's, but it left his brawny chest 
in part exposed, and thereby revealed a sjkin 
fidrer tiian belonged to the natiyes of Anahuac^ 
His hair, t^ugh very long, was of a reddi9b 
Jbf own ceio^y and waving rather than straight ^ 
and a rough beard of a ruddy hue, thopgh 
so* short ,tlu^ its growth seemed to have been 
permitted for not more than the space of. a 
week, was ^another phenomeuQn not to b^ 
looked foi: in a barbarian* But the indications 
of civilised origin offered by these character- 
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istios^ were set at naught by the step a&d b«ar- 
ing of th6 stranger, which were to the full as 
wild and peculiar as those of his more ancient 
companion ; like whom, he carried a buckler 
and macaiia, though without the bow and qui- 
ver. His eye rolled with a like wildness ; but 
his feattttres were European ; and instead of 
being entirely barefoot, like the senior, his feet 
were defended by stout sandals of untaiuied 
skin. 

The third, and by far the most remarkable 
of all, was he who had first esAight the eye of 
Najara, and upon whom was now concentrated 
the g^ize of the whole party. A figure of the 
most majestic height, and noble proportions, 
tiiough, at the present moment, greatly wasted, 
was rather set off to advantage than concealed 
by a costume as spare and primitive as that of 
the red-bearded man. His skin was much taw- 
nier dian his companion's ; indeed, it w^ of 
die darkest hue known among the southern 
provinces of Spain and Portugal, where the blood 
of Eutbpe has mingled harmoniously with the 
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1%-tides of Africa. His lofty stature was nmte 
cilmous, perhaps^ since he adopted not the 
bearing or gait of the others, but moved along 
erect^ with a graceful demeancmr, and a step of 
natural ease and dignity. He had but one 
characteristic of a Mexican ; and that was die 
long hair, straight, and of an intense blackness, 
that fell from his temples to his breast, with 
'much of a wild and savage profusion, concefd- 
ing, in part, a cheek of the finest contour, 
though somewhat hollowed by hardship, and, 
perhaps, suffering. The puffs of wmd, blowing 

ft 

aside this sable curtain, disclosed an elevated 
forehead, crowning a visage in whidi every 
feature was the mould of Castile, and after the 
happiest model of that order of beauty, each 
being sculptured with a touch that preserved 
delicacy; even while giving boldness. His sqge 
^would have been a question wherewith to puas-r 
zle a physiognomist: there was much in the 
smoothness of his brow,- and the unaltered 
freshness of a mouth, over which was sprouting 
a mustache, short and bushy, as if as latdy sub- 
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l»Stted 1x> tiie tonsure as the beard of his ccnaah 
pffEiidn, that spoke of youth just verging into 
xaaturity; while, cm the other hand, the cosp^ 
pl^:e developement of his frame, and the seii- 
ousness of his countenance, would have conyerjped 
the impresisdon of an age many years ^ulher 
^vanced. This seriousness of espression. was, 
indeed, more than mere gravity ; it indicated a 
melancholy, or even sadness, which^ though of 
a gentle cast, was become a settled and perma 
nent characteristic. 

As he approached, Ms eyeswere,^ like his 
companions', fixed with curiosity upon the long 
and dense body of TIascalans, from whom they 
were only withdrawti, and when the exclamation 
of Najara attracted them suddexdy to the group 
at the cypress. The confusion of these person^ 
ages. was so manifest, and they handled their 
arms with an air so indiaative of hostility, that 
the old warrior and the red*bearded man came 
to an instant halt^ and looked, as if for instruc- 
tions, to. their taller and more noble-yisag^d 
con^^anion* He instantly stepped before them> 



md wtT&ag his hiand to Naj&ra, who was hastily 
&ti^g a bolt to his crossbow, and to the histo- 
rian^ who presented his paiiisaii with gtieater 
alacrity: of decision than would have been afi- 
tiapated from his sluggish appeatance, cried 
aloud^ 

. ^^ Hold, friend ! We are not enemies, but 
Christians and Castilians." 

^^ Art thou Juan Lerma ? and art thou truly 
aliire? or do I look upon thy phantom?" cried 
the hunchback, with an agitated voice. 

^^Out, fool! we are good living men," ex- 
daimed the red«bearded man, angrily; ^' and 
with flesh enough upon our bones, to cudgel 
thee into better, manners, I trow. Is this the 
way you receive old friends, returning fropi 
bondage among infidels? What, Bemal Diaz, 
thou ass ! dost thou not know Gaspar Olea, 
thine old townsman of Medina*del-Campo, thy 
brother-mnirms and sworn Mend? nor yet the 
senor Don Juan Lerma, my captain and friend 
in- trouble ? nor Ocelotzin, the old Ottomi ras^ 
cal) our guide here ?" 
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. ^' Ay, oho I old raselil^ old fiiesid ; all friend«, 
9& r&BCXia" cried the Indian^ looking affeo- 
tioitfttely towards the Castilians^ wbQ still stood 
in doubt, and using the few Spanish words wiHi 
which he was.familar ; '^goodfri^sids, good n»- 
cals,— CasteUanos, Cristianos ;^friends, rascals/' 

While the rest were hesitating, the cavalier 
Don Francisco de Gusman suddoaly isteppeA 
out from among them, and, advancing towards 
the yoimg man Lerma, with a smiling counter 
nance and extended hand, said, 

^^ Though I am not thought to be the most 
loving of thy^ends, I will be the first to bid 
thee welcome, seiic^r Lerma, in token that old 
fends do not mar the satisfaction with which 
I behold a Christian man rescued so hapjnly, 
and as it appears to me, so marvdlously, from 
the grave." 

The emotions and changes of countenance 
with which the young man heard these words, 
were various and strongly marked. At the first 
txmes of GKizman, he started back, as if a ser^ 
pent had suddenly crossed his path, and. grew 
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pal6^ -while lib eyes flashed « ferocioug andi 
deadly fire* At the next, the blood ru$lied over 
his visage^ toid dirobbed with a visible violence 
iti the vessels of his temples; while; he balf 
raised the macana^ which he carried, in Heu of 
a better wei^n, as if to cleave the speaker to 
thi^ earth. The next instant, the angry sufiu- 
sion depfirted, his brows relaxed their severity,, 
the deep melancholy gathered again in his eyes, 
and he surveyed. the cavalier with a patient and 
grave placidity, until the latter had finished his 
salutation. Then, bending his head, and fold- 
ing his hands upon his breast, he replied, mildly* 
and without a shadow of anger, 

'' I have, as thou sayest, returned firom the 
grave> iii the sight of which I strove, as a Chris- 
tian should, to make my peace with man as well 
sts wkh heaven. I have done so ; I am at peace 
with all; I am at peace with thee — ^But I can- 
not give thee my hand**' 

*The cavalier Don Francisco received this re- 
jection of his good-will with no sign of dissa- 
^faction, that was distinguishable by.Q^rs, 
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beyond a smite o^ sneer | but inclining faia heii4 
tdwarcb Lenna, he muttered in bis ear-^ 

" The strife is unequal; but I accept thy de- 
fiance; Thou art but a broken^le^ed wolf, and 
wilt fight a fatted tiger— -I am content." 

So ^ying, or rather whispering, fiur his -words 
were only caught by the ears of Juan, the cava- 
lier turned upon his heel, and without conde- 
scending to exhibit his mortification in the vain 
air of pride and scorn, assumed by ordinary^ 
men on such occasions, be began to walk to- 
wards the city. He was presently followed by 
the seiior Camai^; who, having fitstened 
upon Juan, for a few moments, a look of in-, 
tense curiosity, flung, when he had satisfied 
himself, his cloak over ihe lower part of bis 
vis^e, and thus departed. 

" You give me but a cold wekcmie, good 
friends," said Juan, looking afiber the retreating 
man with a sigh. ^' Will no one else in this 
company off&r his hand to one who boms.nvitb 
joy at the sight of Christian faces ?" 

" When thou ait better acquainted withi. th^ 
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bcainty of the compliment, doubtiesB, but. Beo 
sooner," sidd the hundxback^ who hsA survejed 
the youth. with an interest whieh was^bdied by 
his present scorn. ^^ A good day to you, seSi)^ 
Juan licrma, and God keep you well. There 
is a good path over the mountains, northwaard 
by the way of Otumba. If you like not the 
company of heath^is, there are fair maids enow 
in Cuba," 

With these hints, which the young man lis^ 
tened to with a disturbed aspect, and which 
the hunchback accomj^uued with sour and c€fjn^ 
temptuous looks, he turned away, and b^an to 
hobble after bis tompanions. 

** Now God be our stjiy !" exclaimed Juan, 
with some emotion^ ^^ there is not a man wbd 
has a tear for our sorrows, or a smUe for our 
joy. It were better we had perished, Gaspar ! 
^' / am nQt ashamed to give thee my hand, 
s^id Bemal Diaz, shaking off his amadsemieiit, 
and advancing, ^^ though I know not hoMr iia* 
thou art deserving of such countenance. But 
I must first daim to embrace my old friend and 
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teotjher, Gi»p«r; whoi^^ by my fei^, I csn 
sesroe believe that I &ee living before mel 
Haw ^idntHkem iims leom to turn thy toes in, 

^ Away, thoa dog-eared^ ill^blooded block !" 
dried tiie red-bcHrded Qftspar^ who had nmfched 
the tarn of proceedings widi ind^naftion^ atid 
now poured forth his accumulated wrath upon 
the worthy historian. *' Ashamed ! -^ thou 
ashamed ! — thy countenance ! — deserving of thy 
countenance, thou ill-mannered, dog-brained 
churl and ass ! Thou wilt give the young senbr 
thy hand ! If thou dost but lift it, I will smite 
it off with my batfle-aa^e. Curmudgeon ! J 
Ay friend and brother? — ^I discard thee and 
forswear thee; I do, marry-—" 

^ Peace, Qaspar," said Lertna, mildly ; 
" quarrel not with thy ifriend on my account 5 
thc^ hast no offence on thine own. It is plain, 
there is butcold cheer in store for me t ma&^ 
none for thyself/' 

*' Oh, sefior, ** sidd Gaspar, sharply, for Mfe 
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apger waa waxing hot imd unrespec^Te^^^^ I am 
no,§ieryajit, no grimung lackey^ to be told, ^ do 
me this/ and ^ do me that^' by your exoe}lent.fa<- 
YQiax 5 no^ by your leave, no ; — I am your soldier, 
npt your. footman. I will quarrel when I like^ 
and. I will not be chidden. I am your soldier/ 
sefior, your soldier — " 

^^My fiiend, I think,'^ said the young man ; 
^^ though thou dost now afflict me more than 
those who seem my enemies." 

" Afflict !— enemies ! — ^/afflict!" cried Gas- 
par, fiercely; " I quarrel with your enemies! 
— ay^.d outrancey as the Frenchmen say. I 
have fought them in Italy. Fuego ! enepiiesi 
— call this knaye by the name, and if I do not 
smitehim to thechine, townsman though hebe<-^'^ 

" Peace, Gagpar, if thou art my fnend, as I 
trust this good Bemal is — " 

*^, Go to,*' said Bernal Diaz, in high dudgepn, 
addressing himself to Gaspar, ^^ thou arttufned 
heathen, or thou wQuldst not so abuse ine* I 
ca?'e^for you not ; I have nothing to do with 
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you, nor witii &ny of your companions. 'By 
and by you will repent. God be with you, and 
make you wiser/' 

Wikh these words, the historian followed the 
example of the others, and was straightway 
stalking, with impetuous strides, towards Tez- 
cuco. 

*^ Now art you not ashamed, €raspar, to have 
given way to this boy's wrath ? Wilt thou be 
womanish, too ?" 

" Ay,*' said Oaspar, shaking his head with 
the fury of a mastiflf, rending some meaner 
ammal, and thus dashing away certain tears o 
rage or mortification that were starting in his 
eyes : *^ It doth make a woman of nie to think 
we have escaped from dangers such as were 
never dreamed of by these felse traitors, — from 
jnfidel prisons and heathen maws, and come,' 
at last, among Christian men, whom I could 
have hugged, every ill loon of them all; and 
not one to stretch forth his hand, and say God 
bless m^! You were right, seiior; it wcre~ 
better to hav^ remained slaves with the King 



of the Huimiuiiiig^biid ralley^ tlma ta }i«t« left 
for siicthaagdog weLBom©/' . 

^^ Thou wouldst have had notbing to compipftf 
o^hadsti thou bri<iUed tiby impatiMit temper. 
These men meaat m&t to>proToke ttce/* 

^^ Bad fi:iends^ bad rasoals !" s^d the Otfomv 
who^ during these several passages had been 
staring from one Christiaii to another in uncon- 
cealed amazement ; ^ bad fmnds, no good 
rascals !'' he muttered in Spanish ; then in-* 
stantly changing to Mexican^ which^ though not 
his native tongue, was more familiar tp him, 
and wai^ besides wett understood by Juan, he 
continued, 

'^ Itzquauhtzin^ the Great Eagle/' (for thus he 
diose to designate the youth) ^^ has settled upon 
the hill of kites. Where are hisvmigs? Ma- 
Unts&in is angry ; he sends his young men to 
frown. Here is another t he laughs with his 
eyes.-— Ocelotzin is an bid tiger,-*Tedieecbe© 
is a dog without voice; but the itzU^ is sharp 
in hius hand. Shall he strike.?*' 

* Itzli, the obsidian or volcanic glass. 
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' The widd eyses of liie barbas^an (for the Otto- 
mies^ or mountain Indians, were the true sal- 
vages of Anahuao) were bent with the subtle 
and umlignant keenness of the tiger whose 
name he bore, upon the Al^azil, Viilafana, who> 
staaxlitig a little aside, and for a time unseen, 
had watched the salutations, and, finally, the de-> 
parture of his companions, without himself say- 
ing a word. He now steppedforward,disregarding 
the evil looks of the Indian, as well as those of 
Gaspar, whose feelings a£ mortification were 
thirsting for some Intimate object whereon to 
expend their fury: and stretdiing fc^th his 
hand in the most friendly manner, said to 
Juan, 

" How now, senor ! drive this old cut-throat 
dog away. — I claim to be an old acquaintance, 
and, at this moment, not a cold one. The foxes 
being gone, the goose may stretch her neck.— 
Here am I, «ne man at least, heartily glad to 
find you dbming alive from the trap, aiid not 
afraid to say so.— ^Does your favour forget me ? 
Methinks you have the gift of rejecting the hands 
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ihat are offefed, ^owsoeyeryou iA^-^Vfe¥liteife 
%hat are witlkheld." : . . . . . . ci 

*^ Ton do me wrong — I remember yon wdl,*' 
said Juan, taking the hand> from Tihith he h«d 
first recoiled with a visible reluctance : ^^ 1 
tjiank you for your kindness. Yes, I remem*- 
ber you/' he repeated, with extreme sadness^ 
"Would I did not." 

" Come, senor Gaspar,'* continued the Al- 
guazil, turning to Olea. *' You and I were 
never such friends as true men should be ; but; 
notwithstanding, I give you my true welcome 
and most Christian congratulations."" 

^ I ever thought you a knave/* said Graspar^ 
dutching Villafana's hand with a sort of sulky 
thankfulness, " being but an eternal grumbler 
and revilier at the general. But I see you ar6 
more of a Christian and man than any other 
villain of them all. Fire and blood ! why d6 
they treat us thus ?" ! 

"Oh, you shall soon know. But how now; 
seiior Lerma, what is your wiH? Will yoit 
walk with me to the cityf We haveroyfl coiii* 
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sometimes^ the strappado^ to loiter beyond the 
Hnesy ^ftw the tnuiapet's call. Will you walk to 
:7:$)^W^o ? o; do you chose rather to betake you 
to the hills^ as Najara advised you ? Cortes is 
mother man now, senor, and somewhat dan* 
g^nous^ as you may have inferred from the bear* 
ing of his favourites. If you would be wise, go 
not near him. It is not too late." 

" Senor ViUafena," said Juan^ " what I have 
seen and heard has filled me with trouble i for, 
Uli;e Gaspar^ I looked for such reception ^ 
might be expected by men returning from 
a^ong heathen oppressors, to Christian, asso- 
^ifiit^ and old friends. I know not well what 
has happened during the fourteen months of 
oxy absence from the army, save what was 
darkly ^oken to me by a certain king, in 
Hfhose hands I have remained, with my com- 
panions, many months in captivity. He gave 
ipe to believe that my countrymen had all 
fllUen m a war with Montezuma, whom I kfi; 
ip pcsace, and iir -strong, thoiigh undeserved 

VOL. I. F 
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bonds. I perceive that I have been cajoled t 

I rejoice that you are living men ; but I know 

not why I should fear to join myself again 

among you. I claim to be conducted to your 

general/* 

^^ It shall be as you choose ; but, senor, you 

are no longer in favour. As for Oaspar and 

the Indian, it will be well enough with them : 

a good soldier like Gaspar is worth something 

more than hanging ; and such a knave as this 

old savage can be put to good use. Senor, 

shall I speak a word with you ? Bid the two 

advance : I have somewhat to say to you in 
private." 

The young man regarded the Alguazil with 

an anxious countenance; and then, desiring 

his companions to lead the way towards Tez- 

cuco, followed, at a little distance, with Villa- 

fana. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

For a few moments, the two walked toge- 
ther in silence, and at a slow pace, until the 
others were beyond earshot; when Villafana, 
suddenly stopping and casting his eyes upon 
Juan, said, with but little ceremony, 

« Se5or Juan Lerma, I am your friend; and 
by St*. Peter, who was once a false one, you 
need one that is both plain and true. Does 
your memory tax you with the commission 
of any act deserving death ?" 

To this abrupt demand, the young man an- 
swered, with an agitated voice, but without a 
moment's hesitation, 

" It does. Thou knowest full well, and per- 
haps all others know, now, that I have shed 

p2 
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the blood of iny fiieiili,^ tibe son of my olcbBf^t 
and truest beiiefkctor/' * 

^ Phb !** cried Villafana, hastily; " I inea|it 
not that. Your friend, indeed? Come, y<)u 
grieve too much for this. At the worst, it wits 
the mishap of a duel, — ^a. fair duel ; and, I am 
a witness, it was, in a manner, forced upon 
you. You should not think of this : there are 
but few who know of it, and none blame you. 
What I meant to ask, was this-^are you con- 
scious of any crime worthy pf death at the 
bands of Cortes ?'* 

^^ I am not," said Lerma, firmly, though very 
sadly ; " no, by mine honour, no ! I am con- 
scious, and it is a thing long since known to 
all, ' that I have entirely lost the favour with 
which he Was used to befriend me. Nay, 
this was apparent to me, before I was sent 
from his presence. I hoped that in the long 
period of my exile, something might occur to 
show him his anger was unjust; and, with this 
hop^ I looked this day, to end my wanderings 
joyfully. I am deceived; everything goes -to 
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ftttoYe/ that neither my long sufferings, (and 
they were both long and many,), nor my sup- 
posed death hove made my appeal of innocence. 
fikit I will satisfy him of tiiis^ I will demand 
to know my crime. If it be indeed, as I think, 
the death of Hilario— ^" 

^^ Pho ! be wise. He counts not this against 
thee, — he has been himself a duellist. Say 
nothing of Hiiario, neither | no, by the mass I 
nor be thou so mad as to question him of his 
anger. Thou art very sure, then — I must be 
free with thee, even to the duhiesa of repeti- 
tion:— thou art very sure, thou hast done 
nothing to desisrve death at his hands !'' 

^^ Icailfae&ven to witness,". Said Juan, ^^tbat, 
save ^tjiis imhappy mischance in the matter of 
Hiiario, which is itself deserving of defith, I am 
ignpiant of aught that should bring me under 
iiis displeasure.'' 

^^ Enough,'* said Villafana : " but I would 
thou shouldst never more speak of Hiiario. 

H«.is dead, heaven rest his soul ! He. w^a a 

■'■.'■ 

knave too; peace, then, to his bones!— Ijim 
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satisfifid, thou hast done nought to Cortes^ de* 
serving death at his hand* I have but 01^ 
more question to ask you :-**-Has Cortes done 
nothing to deserve death at thine ?^' 

'^ Good heavens ! what do you mean ?" cried 
Juan, starting as much at the sinister tones as 
the surprising question of the Alguazil. 

" Do you ask me ? what, you P" said Villa- 
fana, ^^CJome, I am your -friend." 

As the Alguazil pronounced these words^ 
with an insinuating frankness and earnestness^ 
he threw into his countenance an expression 
that seemed meant to invite the confidence of 
the young man, and encourage him to expose 
the mystery of his breast, by laying bare the 
secrets of his own. It was a transfiguration : 
the mean person was unchanged, — ^the insigni- 
ficant features did not alter their proportions, 
— ^but the smile that had contorted them, wad 
turned into a sneer of fiendish malignancy, and 
the peculiar sweetness that characterized his 
eyes, was lost in a sudden glare of passion, so 
demoniacal, that it seemed as if the flames of 
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heU ware blazing in tbeir sockets. It was the 
look of but am instant: it made Juan teeoil 
with terror: but before he could express a 
word of this feeling, of curiosity, <»* of suspi- 
cion, it had vanished. Tt^e Alguazil touched 
his arm, and said quiddy^ though without any 
peculiar emphasis. 

" Judge for yourself: Heaven forbid I 
should breed ill-wUl where there is none, or 
plant thorns in my friend's flower-gardefn. 
Judge for yourself, senor: if, being innocent 
of all crime, Cortes has yet doomed you, basely 
and perfidiously, to death,—" 

" To death !" eicclained Juan, with a voice 
that reached the ears of his late companions^ 
and brought them to a sudden stand f " Heaven 
be my help ! and do I come back but to die ?" 

« You went forth but to die V nsid Villa- 
fana; "and, you may judge, with what justice. 
Come, seiior, — ^the thing is said in a momenta 
The expedition was designed for your death- 
warrant," 
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" Villain T* exclaiined Juan ; "dare you io ^ 
pute this horrible treachery to Cortes ?" - 

" Not,— no, not, if it appear at all doubtful 
to your own excellent penetration," replied the^ 
Alguazil, with a laugh. " I do but repeat you 
the belief of some half the army — ^had it been but 
before the Noche Triste, I might have said, alls 
but, in truth, we are now, more than half of us^ 
new men, who know but little of the matter." 

^^ Does any one charge this upon the gene- 
ral?" said Juan^ with a look of horror. 

" Ay, — if you call them not ^ villains," " re- 
plied the soldier. 

" I will know the truth," said Juan. " I will 
find who has belied me." 

^^ You will find that of any one but Don 
Heman. Senor Don Juan, I pity you. You 
have returned at an evil moment; your presence 
will chill old firiends, and sharpen ancient ene- 



mies." 



" If he seek my life, it is his : but, by hea- 
ven, the man who has wronged me, — " 

" Get thy horse and arms first. Wilt thou 
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be wise ? Thou shait have friends to back thee. 
Listen : A month since, there eame for thee, in 
a ship from the islands, two very noble horses, 
and a suit of goodly armour, sent, as was said, 
by some benevolent friend, whom thou mayst 
be quicker at remembering than myself." 

^* Sent by heaven, I think,'* said Lerma, ** for 
I know not what earthly friend woTild so sup- 
ply my necessities.'* 

^* Oh, then,'* said VQlafana, " the rumour is, 
they were sent thee by the lady Catalina, our 
general's wife.*' 

" May heaven bless her!" exclaimed Juan ; 
" for she is mine only friend i and this bounty 
I have not deserved.'' 

^* In this matter," said ViUafana, drily, " she 
will prove rather thine enemy ; that is, if thou 
art resolute to demand the restoration of her 
gifts/' 

** The restoration !" 

** In good truth, they were distributed among 
thine heirs ; the horse Bobadil^ thought by 

F 3 



many to be the beat in the army, falling to the 
share of thy good Mend Guzman." 

" To Guzman ?" cried Juan, an^ly. " Coald 
they find no better friend to give him to ? I will 
hare him back agtdn ; yea, by St Juan, he shall 
ride no steed of mine !" 

"Right!" exclaimed Villafana ; "for if thou 
hast on enemy, he is the man. Thou didst well 
to refiise his hand. He offered it not in love, 
but in treachery. Thou wilt ask Cortes for thy 
maligner? It. needs not: remember Don Fran- 
cisco." 

" I will do so," said Juan, with a s^h. " I 
thought, in my ctqitivity, when I despaired of 
ever more looking upon a Christian iace, that 
I had forgiven my enemies. I deceived myself, 
— I hate Don Francisco. I will proclaim him 
before the whole army, if he refuse to do me 
reparation." 

" I tell thee, thou shalt have friends," said 
he Alguazil, with an insinuating voice, " to 
mck thee in this matter, as well as in all others 
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^cs'ein tkou hast been wronged. But thou 
must be ruled. Speak not to CSortes m com- 
|>laint: he will do thee no justice. Send no 
defiance of battle to Guzman, for this has been 
proclaimed a sin against God and the king, to 
be punished with loss of aims, degradation, and 
whipping with rods, — sometimes with the loss 
of the right hand. You stare ! Oh, senor Juan 
Lerma, you will find we have a master now,- — 
a master by the king's patent, — ^who makes his 
own laws, beats and dishonours, and gives us 
to the gallows, when the fit moves him, witii- 
out any necessity of cozening us to death in 
expeditions to the gold mines, or the South 
Seas." 

** Senor Villafana," said Juan, firmly, ** I do 
not beheve that, in this thing, Cortes designed 
me any wrong; nor will I permit myself to 
think of it any more. You seem to have some* 
tiling to say to me. Gaspar and the Indian are 
beyond hearing. If you will advise me as a 
friend, in what manner I shall conduct myself 
in this difficult conjuncture, I will listen to you 
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utith gitititade ; xtkd with thanks meipe beaity 
still, if you make me acquainled m& a way t6 
redeem my honour and &ith in the eyes of the 

^^ I have but two things to oounsel you: taak& 
your report of adventures, good and bad, to the 
general, without words of complaint or suspi- 
cion; aiid, this done, demand of him, and care 
not how boldly, the restoration of your horses^ 
and armour." 

" If they be the gifts of his lady," said Juan, 
with hesitaticm, " methinks, it will not become 
me to press this demand on him ; but rather to 
leave it to his own honour and generosity/' 

The Alguazil gave the youth a piercing look; 
but seeing in his visage no embarrassment be- 
yond that of a man who is debating a question 
of mere delicacy, replied, coolly,— 

" Ask him, then. It is not certainly known 
that these horses came from Dona Catalina > 
and, perhaps, they do not. Yet it will be but 
courteous in thee to say, thou hast been so in- 
formed, and that thou dost so believe. Gret 
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thy horsea, by all means: bat again irfiiayto^ 
tbee^ do no&m^ to incense the generaL If he 
provoke thee, show not thy diapleaaure; at- 
least, show it not now. I will give thee moz» 
rfQiascms for what I counsel, as we walk through 
the city," 

By this time the speakers had reached the. 
gales of the city, where Caspar and the Ottomr 
stood in waiting for them. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The walls of Mexico were the foaming surges 
of her lake. The cities on the shore, when 
much exposed by defencelessness of site, great 
wealth of inhabitants, or other causes, to the ' 
attacks of enemies, were surrounded by walls, 
commonly of earth, though sometimes, as in the 
case of Tezcuco, of stone. These were, ordinarily, 
of no great height or strength, but sufficient, 
when well manned, to repel the assaults of the 
sUngers and archers of America. 

The external fortifications of Tezcuco were, as 
became the ancient rival of Tenochtitlan, of a 
more imposing order. The walls were thick and 
high, with embattled parapets, and deep ditches 
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at the base. The gates were protected in the 
manner common to the land, by the overlap- 
ping, so to speak, of the opposite walls ; that 
is, being made, as they approached each other, 
to change from their straight, to a circular 
course, the one traversing upon a greater radius 
than the other, they thus swept by and round 
each other, in parallel curves, leaving a long 
and narrow passage between them, commanded 
not only by the walls themselves, but by strong 
stone turrets, built on their extremities. 

Besides these defences, there was erected 
within the walls, and directly opposed to each 
entrance, a small pyramid, elevated fifteen or 
twenty feet above the walls and crowned with 
little sanctuaries, — thus serving a religious as 
well as a military purpose. In the one sense, , 
these structures might be considered Chapels of 
Ease to the greater temples of the quarters in 
which they stood ; in the other, they were not 
unlike the cavaliers, or commanding mounds, of 
European fortification, fix)m the tops and sides 
of which the besieger could be annoyed, whilst 
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without the walls, and arrested on his course, 
when within. 

Thus, then, there were ready to his hands, 
fortifications of which the Spanish commander, 
now the Captain-General of New Spain, as the 
unsubdued Mexico was already called, was not 
slo\^ to reap the full advantage. A strong guard 
of Castilian soldiers was posted before each gatej 
a native watchman sat on each turret; and a 
line of Tlascalan sentries, stepping proudly along 
in their places of trust, occupied the lofty terrace 
of the walls* 

The edifices disclosed to Juan, when he had, 
with his companions, passed through the staring 
warders into the town, were similar to those of 
Mexico,— of stone, and low, though often 
adorned with turrets. In all cases, the roof^ 
were terraced, and covered with shrubs and 
flowers; and the passion of the citizens for 
;»uch delightful embellishments, had converted 
many a spacious square into gardens, wherein 
fluttered and warbled birds of a thousand hues 
and voices. 
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> Over these open spaces were see% in dif- 
ferent quarters, the tops of high pyramids and 
towers, scattered about the town in vast and 

•■■#-- ^-•-,■. 
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picturesque profusion. 

The roaring sound of life that pervades a 
great city, even when unassisted by the thunder^ 
ing din of wheeled carriages, gave proof enough 
of the dense multitudes that inhabited Tezcuco. 
The eye detected the evidences of a population - 
stiU more astonishing, in the myriads of tawny , 
bodies that crowded the streets, the gardens, 
the temple squares, and the housetops^ many 
of whom seemed to have no other habitation, 
In fact, the introduction of the many thousands, 
who composed the train, or, as it was called> 
the Army of the Brigantines, added to the hosts 
of other warriors previously collected by Cortes> 
and the presence of the original inhabit^ts> 
gave to TezcucQ that appearance of an over-,, 
crowded, suffocating vitality, which is present^ . 
ed by the modem Babylons of France and 
Great Britain. The murmur of voices> the 
pattering of feet, the rusthng of garments, with 
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the sounds of instniments wielded by artlsahsy 
both native and Christian, made, together, a 
din that seemed like the roar of a tempest to 
the ears of one, who, like Lerma, had just 
escaped from the mute hiUs and the silent 
forests of the desert. At a distance — ^beheld 
from the cypress-tree,— the view of Tezcuco 
seemed to embrace a scene made up of tran- 
quillity and repose. The same thing is true of 
all other cities; and the same thing may be said 
of human life, when we sit aloof and contem- 
plate the bright pageant, in which we take no 
part. If we advance and mingle with it, the 
picture is turned to life, the peace to tumult, 
and we lose all the charms of the prospect in 
the distractions of participation. 

As Juan, conducted by the Alguazil, made 
his way through the torrents of bodies which 
poured through every street, and became more 
accustomed to move among them, the excite- 
ment gradually subsided in his breast, the colour 
faded from his cheeks; and, by the time he had 
reached the end of his journey, there remained 
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no expression on his vis^e beyond tiiat of its 
usual and characteristic sadness. This was 
deepened, perhaps, by the scene around him ; 
for it is the virtue of melancholy, where it 
assists as a temperament, or has become a 
settled trait, to be increased by the excitements 
of a city or crowd. Perhaps it was darkened 
also by the reflection, as he raised his eyes to 
the vast palace in which Cortes had established 
his head quarters, that among all its crowds,-*- 
the military guards at the door, and the loung- 
ing courtiers within,— there was not a ^ngle 
friend waiting to rejoice over his return. 

The house of Nezahualcojotl, who has been 
already, mentioned as the most famous and 
refined of the Tezcucan kings, possessed but 
little to distinguish it from the edifices of noldes 
around^ except it^ greatness of extent. It was 
a pile or cluster of many houses btult of vBst 
blocks of basalt, well cut and polished^ sur-^ 
rounding divers courts and gardens; what 
might be termed the wings consisted of but 
a basement story, which was relieved from 
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ipp^iatpay by the presence of towers ^nd Jb#^ 
tleuxents^ and the sculptured effigies of animajl^ 
and serpents on the walls, and partieutorJy 
around the narrow loops which served for 
^windows. The centre or principal portion, 
had an additional story, loftier towers, and 
more imposing sculptures. The windows were 
carved. of stone, so as to resemble the yawning 
.mouths of beasts of prey 5 the battlements were 
crouching tigers ; and the pillars of the grei^t 
door were palm*trees^ round the trunks of 
which twined two immense serpents, whose 
necks met at the lintel, among the interlocking 
branches, and embraced and supported a huge 
tablet, on which was engraven the Aztec calen- 
4arj according to the singular and yet just sys- 
tem of the ancient native astronomers. — Sixty 
yeai:s , i|//er this period, the sages of Ettrope 
dif covered and adopted a mode of adjustbig the 
pivULto the astronomical time, so as to avd|d> 
for the future, the confusion — the utter diir- 
jointing of seasons — ^which had been the con- 
.^uence of the Julian computation. At this 
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i^ery monierit, the barbarians of America w6re 
ib posisessioii of a system, which enabled them 
•to Anticipate, and rectify by proper inter(!^£i- 
tions, the disorders not only of years, but of 
<iycles,-r-and how much earlier , the wisdom of 
^vilissation has not yet divined. 

On the whole, there was something not less 
impressive than peculiar in the appearance of 
sn edifice which had sheltered a long line of 
Autochthonous monarchs ; and as Juan passed 
from the square in front of the artillery, that 
commanded it, under the folds of the mighty 
serpents at the door, and into the sombre 
shadows of the interior, he was struck with ' a 
feeling of awe, which was not immediately 
removed even by the more stirring emotions 
of the instant. 

The hall, or rather vestibule, in which lie 
tiow found himself, was distinguished, rattier 
thwi animated, by the presence 6i many 
Spaniards of high and low degree, some 
dustered together in groups, some stalking to 
^f^nd fro in haughty solitude, while others 
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bustled about with an air of importance and 
authority ; but all, as Lerma quickly observed, 
preserving a decorous silence, conversing in 
whispers, and moving with a cautious tread, 
as if in the ante-room of a king, instead of the 
hall of a soldier of fortune like themselves. 

A few of them bent their eyes upon the 
strangers, and stepped forward to survey their 
savage equipments. The keen glances which 
they cast towards him, the hurried and some- 
what sonorous exclamations with which they 
pointed him out to one another, but more than 
all, the presence of Najara, of Bemal Diaz, and 
of the stranger Camarga, among them, con- 
vinced JuMi that he was recognized. But with 
this conviction came also the sickening con- 
sciousness that not one had a smile of satisfac- 
tion to bestow upon him in the way of welcome. 
He remembered the faces of many ; and, once 
or twice, he raised his hand, and half stepped 
forward, to meet some one or other who seemed 
disposed to salute him. He was deceived; 
those who came nighest, were only the most 
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curious. They nodded dieir heads familiarly 
^ ViJULafana; a few returned the adyances of 
Lerma with solemn and reverential bows ^ but 
none raised up their heads to meet the exile's 
advances. 

" The curse of ingratitude follow you all, cold 
knaves !" muttered Caspar between his teeth. 
The eyes of the Ottomi twinkled upon the 
groups with a mixture of wonder and malignant 
wrath. Juan smothered his sighs, and strode 
onwards. 

He stopped suddenly at the door, wreathed, 
like the outer, with snakes, though carved of 
wood, over which hung curtains of some dark 
and heavy texture, and behmd which, as it 
seemed to him, from the murmuring of voices, 
was the apartment in which the Captain-Gene- 
ral gave audience to his followers and the allied 
tribes of Mexico, who made up what may be 
called, as it seemed to be considered, his court. 
Here Juan paused, and tinning to the Alguazi], 
said, calmly, and with a low voice, " From 
what I have seen and now see, I perceive it 



^ 
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will not be fitting I should approach the gene- 
ral—especially in these weeds, which can scarce 
extenuate the coldness of my old companions, 
— ^without the ceremony of an announcement 
and expressed permission." 

" Pear not," whispered Villafana, with a 
grim smUe : « thy friend Francisco wiU have 
done thee this good turn. Remember — offend 
him not now : but still lay claim to the 
horses." 

As he spoke, the Alguazil pushed aside the 
curtain and, in a moment more, the youth wast 
' in the presence of Cortes, 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Thb apartment into which Juan now found 
himself introduoed was very spacious; and, 
indeed, had the height of the ceiling cor-^ 
responded in proportion with the length and 
breadth, would have been esteemed vast. 
Without being so low as to be decidedly mean, 
it was yet depressed enough to show how little 
the principles of taste had extended among the 
natives to the art of architecture ; or, what is 
equally probable, how wisely provision was 
made against the earthquakes and other con- 
vulsions, so naturally tq be expected in a land 
of volcanoes. 

VOL. I. o 



The huge rafters of cedar^ carved into strange 
and emblematic arabesques, were supported, fitt 
interraLs, by a double row of pillars of the most 
grotesque shapes. On the walls were hung 
arras, on which were painted rude scenes of 
battle and of sacrifice, with hieroglyphic re- 
cords of history, as well as choice maxims of 
virtue and policy, selected from the composi- 
tions of that king, who had finished, and given 
name to the habitation, long since founded by 
his ancestors. It w^ lighted, in a manner 
equally rar^ and magnificent. A considerable 
^»ai>e in. the further or western wall^ fi?Qm 
which the tapestry was drawn aside, was oc- 
<;iipdd by stpne mullions of strange foxma, 
betw^n whipb. w€a:e fii^od large translucent 
blades. q£ aJabast^r, siich aa,w« now bahold in 
the xJa^uroh windows of P«ebla de los Angelas. 
Upon these were painted many incompre- 
hensible figures, which would have deformed 
the beauty of the stone, but for ths brilliancy 
ismd d^U^PX of ^e^ hues. As it was, the 
strong glare of the evening sun^ fidling upon 
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t^s transparent wall, came through it, with 
tixe mellow lustre and harmonious tints of a 
harvest-moon^ shedding a soft but sufficient 
light over the whole apartment, maJdng what 
was harsh tender, and what was lovely almost 
divine.* 

On the left hand were several narrow doors, 
opening upon a garden, which was seen, some 
times, when the breeze stirred aside the cur- 
tains that defended them; on the right were 
others leading to certain chambers, and care- 
fully protected by a similar drapery. 

The floor of this hall of audience was covered 
with mats stained with various colours. 

At the farther extremity of the apartment 
stood a group of Spanish cavaliers, surrounding 
a platform of slight elevation, on which, sump* 
tuously dressed, and leaning, upon » canumdBOy 
or chair of state, stood Heman Cortes. At his 



♦ Windows of this rich material were discovered in a 
Roman villa at Pompeii. The effect of a lamp> in an 
ati^baste vase wUl be iamiliar to the veader. 
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right hand, sitting and supported by two gal- 
lant cavaliers^ was his royal godson, Ixtlilxochitl, 
now Don Heman Cortes, the king of Tezcuco, 
'—a young man of mild aspect, at whose feet 
sat his younger and more manly brother, 
Suchel, from whom was afterwards derived 
one of the noble families of New Spain. On 
the left of the general were two Indians of a far 
nobler presence, and known by the singular 
loftiness of their plumes, if not by the com- 
manding sternness of their visages, to be Tlas- 
calans of high degree. They were, in fact, the 
military chieftains Xicotencatl and Chichime- 
catl, men of renown not only among their 
tribes, but the Spaniards. Behind each stood 
his ^age, or esquire, bearing the great shield of 
ceremony, whereon were emblazoned, in native 
heraldic devices, the various exploits of his 
master. 

Besides these distinguished barbarians, there 
were others of note among the cavaliers, at the 
side of the platform. 

All these several details of a spectacle both 
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romantic and imposing, were seen by Juan at 
a single glance; for, almost at the mpment 
of his entrance, a movement was made among 
those who stood on the left of the platform, in 
the direction of the great Conquistador, as if 
they desired to catch something that instant 
falling from his lips. As they left the view 
thus open, Juan saw that Cortes, instead of 
speaking, was bending his head and Ustening 
with eager interest to the seiior Guzman^ who 
had ascended the platform, and was now whis- 
pering in his ear. At the same moment, a 
prodigiously large dog, with shaggy coat, hang- 
ing lips, and ferocious eyes, roused by the 
motion of the general, at whose feet he had 
been sleeping, raised his head, and stared with 
the majestic gravity of a lion, upon the speaker 
and his master. 

There was something in the interested and 
agitated eagerness with which the Captain- 
General drank in the words of Guzman, that 
went to the heart of Lerma. He doubted not 
tliat Don Francisco was, at that moment, 
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Speaking of him — of his return to the society 
of Christians, and to the arms of his benefactoi^ 
— for such had Cortes once been to him } and 
he read, in the varying play of Don Heman*s 
features, nothing but refutation of the malign 
charges <^ ViUaiana, and full proof that the 
general 'was not indifferent to the friend of 
former years. 

As these thoughts entered his miiMl, te 
rushed forward, under their impulse, with 
clasped hands, and with an exclamation ttxat 
brought the looks of all instantly upon Mm ^ 
The huge dog raised himself half up from the 
platform, and uttered a savs^e growl. He 
skdvanced yet another step, and the ferocious 
beast, -with a roar thatfilledtiie whole chamber, 
dashed furiously frcMu the platform, as gainst 
an enemy not to be doubted. The young man 
|>aused, but not at the opposition of the animal: 
he had that moment caught the eye of Don 
Heman, and his heart failed as he beheld the 
frown of rage, and, as it seemed to him, hate, 
with which he was regarded. 
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^^ Dowot Befo !" cried Cortes^ with a voice of 
tbunder* 

But Befo, who had leaped forward with such 
ferocious determinatiou had^ that iastant^ 
stopped before Juan, whom he now eyed with 
a look of wonder and recognition. Thefi, sud* 
denly fetching sudi a yelp of joy as Would 
have better become the playmate«-cur of a 
child than the grim blood-hound of a soldier, 
he raised up hk yast body, flung his paw, upon 
Juan's breast, and strove, evidently, to tlMTOW 
them round his body, in the mode of human 
embrace, whining all the time with the taaocst 
e^ressive delight. 

^^ Down, Befo ! Thick-lips ! thou cub of a 
false wolf!" repeated the general, irefiilly> yet 
with an expression that would have suU»d 
better had he been commandii^ him to tear 
die youth in pieces ; ^' Down, fool, down ! I 
will stick thee with my rapier/' 

As he spoke, he half drew his sword from 
tbe scabbard. 

" Harm him not— call him not away," crie^ 
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Juan, with a thick voice ; ** for by heaven said 
St. Mary he is all, of a troop of Christian men, 
once my friends, who have any joy to see an 
old companion return from bonds and the 
grave !** 

As the young man spoke, he fiung his arms 
round the neck of the faithful beast, and bend- 
ing his head upon Befo's faee5 gave way to a 
passion of tears. 

" The shame of foul knaves and false com- 
panions be on you all !" cried the flaming Gas- 
par, without a whit regarding the presence in 
which he spoke. His wrath was cut short 
before it had been noticed by any but the 
Ottomi, who stood gaping at a distance, with 
looks of visible alarm, first excited by the ap- 
pearance of the dog. 

Among most of the cavaUers now present, 
Juan had been once well known ; and however 
their affections might be chilled and their 
respect destroyed, by untoward circumstances, 
there was something so painfully reproachful 
in the spectacle of his tears, that a strong 
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impression was immediately produced among 
them. All seemed at once to remember that, 

• % 

he had been once esteemed, notwithstanding 
his youth, of a bold heart and manly bearing ; 
and all seemed to remember also, that fourteen 
months' suffering among unknown pagans was 
worthy of some little commiseration. 

But there was one present of more fiery 
feelings and determination more hasty than any 
of the Christians. The elder and taller of the 
Tlascalan chiefs, distinguished as much by a 
haughty and darkly frowning visage as by an 
Herculean frame, stepped down from the plat- 
form, and laid his hand upon Juan's shoulder ; 
in which position he stood, without speaking 
a word, but expressing in his coimtenance the 
spirit of one who avowed himself a patron and 
champion. The tall plume rustled like a 
waving palm, as he raised up his head, and the 
look that he cast upon Cortes seemed to 
mingle defiance with disdain. But this hostile 
expression was perhaps concealed by the ap- 
proach of a cavaher of gallant appearance, who 

gS 
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fite{^6d suddenly from the tiirong, and snateh- 
ingup Juan's left hand from the dog*sneck, 
cried with hasty good-will, 

^^ Santiago! (and the devil take all of us that 
have no better hearts than a cur or a wiW 
Indian !) I know no reason, certainly, why tihou 
shouldst be treated Uke a dog. God be with 
thee, Juan Lerma! I am glad thou art alive; 
God bless thee : and so hold up thy head. If 
thou hast no better raiment, I will give thee 
my fustian breeches and liver-coloured mantle, 
as well as a good sword of iron, which I have 
to spare/* 

This quick-spoken and benevolent cavalier 
was no less a man than the gallant Don Pedro 
de Alvarado, at this time called, almost imi- 
versally, in memory of his famous leap over 
the ditch of Tacuba, in the Night of Sorrow, 
the Capita/n, del Soldo. He gave place to an- 
other of still greater renown who would have 
been perhaps the first to extend his hand 
had he been as hasty of resolution as his 
more mercurial comrade. This was the good 
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imTalier Dob Gonzak) de fileuldoval^ better es- 
teemed for hiB skill in arms than any peculiar 
elegance of conversation. 

" Juan Lerma/' said he, " I am not sorry 
thou art alive and well ; and if thou wilt 
make any use of the same, to put thee into 
more Christian bravery, I will pray thee to 
take my gold chain, as well as six good cotton 
shkts, which an Indain woman made m«." 

To these friendly salutations and bouatifid 
offers, as well as the advances of atiberca- 
valiei^ who now bustled around him, Juan 
replied with a manner more expressive of 
indignation than gratitude. He was ashamed 
of having exposed his weakness, and sensible 
that it was this alone whidi had obtained 
him a charitable notice. He raised his head 
proudly, as one who would not accept such 
compelled kindness, pushed B^ to the floor, 
though still keeping a hand upon his neds:, ' 
acknowledged the preitence of Xicotencal with 
a word, and turned towards Cortes a coiafn^ 
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teaaiide nonr quite eomposed^ though notmlshK 
out a tDwsh of sorrowful reBentment. 

The emotion which had produeed such an 
impr^sion aniong the cavaUers was not with- 
out its effect even upon the Captain-Gleneral. 
His features relaxed their angry severity, he 
stepped forwards; and when Juan lifted up 
his eyes, he beiirid a hand extended towards 
hifii, and heard the voice of Cortes say, in 
'tones of concession, though of embarrassment, 
* " God be with you — ^you do us wrong in 
this mettter : as a Christian man escaped from 
bonda^, we are not unrejoiced to see you : 
as a soldier returning from a delayed duty, 
we will declare our thoughts of you anon." 

There was nothing very gracious either in 
the words or tones of the speaker; but they 
were unexpected. They swept away the proud 
and' angry resolutions of Juan, and restored 
to him the warm feeUngs of affection and gra- 
titnide, with which he had ever been accustomed 
Ao regard the general. He seized the proffered 
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hand, presjs^d it to his lips, and seemect about 
to throw himself at Don Heman's feet^ when 
suddenly a noise was heard at a curtained 
door hard by, accompanied by what seesoisd 
the smothered shriek of a woman. At iim 
sound the young man started up^ with a look 
of fear, and yielded up the hand which wtis 
abruptly snatched from his own. He gazed 
round him and plainly beheld the thick cloth 
before the nearest passage shaking, ae^ if 
disturbed by the recent passage, of • some 
one,— but nothing else. He perceived no new 
countenance added to those of the many in 
audience, which were directed upon his own, 
with an universal stare of wonder. His atten- 
tion was recalled by the voice of Cortes. IJe 
turned; the general was seated $ a stem and 
iron gravity had taken the place of relenjting 
feeling on his visage ; and it was evident, to 
the ujB^rtunate Juan, that the hour of recpn- 
ciJliation had passed away, and for ever. Tl^ 
eavaliers retreated.— The Tlascalan and the dpg 
were all that remained by his side ; and, as 
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if to make his disgrace both uiideiiiaUe and 
intolerable, the sdior Ghtaman maintained^ 
throughout the whole scene, his post at the 
general's side, confronted &ce to face with 
ys fallen rival. 

" We are ready to hear thee, Juan Lerm%^ 
sa^ the Captaiu'-General, with a voice at once 
cold and commanding : ^^ you went hence 
to explore the lands of the west, and the 
sea that rolls among them. We ai^e much 
success, and great discoveries, from the time 
devoted to these purposes, and from the dis- 
cretion you evinced in pursuing them for a 
whole year and more, rather than by returning 
with your forces, to share in the dangerous 
fights of Mexico. What have you to say ? 
You had some good followers, both Christian 
and unconverted.-— Stand thou aloof, Gaspax 
Olea ! I will presently speak with thee.— ^Hast 
thou brought none back with theeibut the 
Barba-Roxa — Caspar of the Red Beard ?" 

There was not a word in this address which 
did not sting the young man to the heart; 
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and the insulting insinuation which a portion 
of it conveyed, was uttered in a tone of the 
most cutting sarcasm. He trembled, reddened, 
clenched his hand in the shi^gy coat of Befe, 
— who still, though beckoned by Cortes, re- 
fused to leave the exile,-— until the animal 
whined with pain. Then, smothering his emo- 
tions like one who perceives that he is wroi^d, 
and, knowing that complaint will be unavailing, 
is resolute to suffer with fortitude, he elevated 
his lofty figure with tranquU dignity, looked 
upon Cortes with an aspect no longer reproach- 
ful, and replied, 

"Besides Caspar, who is worthy of your 
excellency's confidence and thanks, no one 
returns with me save the Ottomi, Ocelotzin— 
the Tiger ; a man to whpm should be accorded 
the praise of having saved the life of Qaspar, 
which is valuable to your excellency, and my 
own,— which is worthless." 

As he spoke, he pointed to the ancient 
barbarian, who stepped forward with the same 
affectionate smiles and grimaces which he had 
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ptprdke the Indians among wham we ihight 
be journeying, — I ftdjudged no pmushment but 
ihe aissonmoe that your exceUeney 8}K>uld d^^« 
tainly be made acquainted with their acts. 
With much persuasion, I prevailed upon them 
to follow me, until we had reached the sea, 
which it was your eiccellency's command I 
should first examine." 

^' Ay!'* said Cortes, again starting up, but 
with an air of exultation ; ^^ thou hast found 
it then? and a port that may give shelter 
to ships of burthen ?" 

^^ Not one port only, but many," said Juan, 
with a faltering voice, mistaking the satis* 
&ction of the leader for approbation. ^^ In 
a space of seventy leagues, (for so much of 
the coast was I able to survey,) there are 
many harbours, exceedingly spacious, deep 
and secure: and some of such exoellencei 
that I question whether the world contains 
any others to equal them. Near to som^ 
diere is modi good ship timber^ as well as 
landM amaaingly fertile and beautiful." 
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<^ This 18 well/* stMl the OBptam-General, 
coldly. *^ ThovL hast irell deroted a year of 
time to the examination of seventy teagnes 
of coast." 

^^ Had tiiait been the only subject of 
jfour excellency's orders," said Lenna, ^^ you 
should have had no cause for dissatisfisic- 
tion. This accomplished, it became me, as 
your exoelleney had commanded, to explore 
those gold lands to the north-west, aUd dis- 
cover that kingdom of Huitzitzila, as it was 
erroneously called by Montezuma, which 
bordered upon his dominions, and had ever 
maintained its independence by force of 
arms." 

At these words, many of the cavaliers 
looked surprised, as if made acquainted with 
this article of Juan's instructions for the 
first tifi^, and some exchanged meaning 
glances, which were not lost on Cortes. He 
frowned, and hastily exclaimed, 

*' You are wrong; I commanded you not. 
That kingdom being at enmity with Mex- 
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ico, it was not fit your Uv6s should be eri-' 
dangered^ by rashly adventuring within itfe' 
confines* You were advised, if you should 
find we had been deceived in the charac- 
ter of those infidels of Huitzitzila^ to make 
yourself acquainted with them and their 
country: but this was left to your discre- 
tion." 

" It is true/' said Juan mildly, " your 
excellency did so advise me; and the fault 
which I committed was in thinking that I 
should best please you by penetrating to 
that land, without much thought of <fiffi- 
culty or danger. In this, as in ot^er things, 
as Gaspar wiU be my witness, I was op- 
posed by. those unhappy Manchegos, who 
deserted from me in the night, carrying with 
them^ (to replace a horse which they had 
lost in a river,) the charger which your ex- 
cellency had given to me for my own rid- 
ing, — as well as their arquebuses, — 'Which 
wa9 still more unfortunate; for Caspar's 
pi^ce had been broken by a fall, and we 
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were thus left without fire-aniis. with but 
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oue horse^ and no better weapon to pro- 
cure us food^ than mine own cross-bow, 
and the arrows of the Matlatzincos. 

^' Now, by my conscience," said Cortes, 
" I know not which the more to admire, 
— ^the good vigilance that allowed these knaves 
to escape, or the rash-brained folly which 
led you to continue the expedition without 
themr 

The sarcasm produced no change in 
Juan's visage. He seemed to have made up 
his mind not only to endure injustice but 
to expect it. 

" Their desertion was neither unforeseen 
nor unopposed," he answered. *^ It is my 
grief to say, that they forgot the obhgations 
bol^ (^ discipline and Christianity, and des- 
perately fired upon Gaspar and myself; where- 
by they killed our remaining horse, and 
wounded myself in the side." 

/^ And where then were thy knavish Ih- 
di^n^j : that . thou didst not slay the faW 
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traitors on the spot ?*' cried Cortes mth 
an indignation, whicb^ this time, had the 
right direction. 

The answer to this added but another 
item of mischance to the young man's story. 
The arts of the Manchegoa had spread dis- 
affection among his Indian followers, many 
of whom; had deserted with them. Follow- 
ing after the mutineers, he was, shortly after, 
abandoned by the rest; and then his little 
party, consisting only of Gaspar and the 
Ottomi, was attacked, by hostile tribes, driven 
back upon the path, and. finally forced to 
take refuge in the dominions of that na^ 
tive monarch, whose reputed grandeur and 
wealth had so long since excited the curio- 
sity of Don Heman. 

The relation of Lerma,. though of such 
thrilling interest that it absorbed the at- 
tention of all present, and even so wrought 
upoii the mind of Cortes, that he graduidly 
^Sschaxged the severity of his countenance, 
and even s^ last ceased altogether to inter- 



THE FALL OF MEXICO. 143 

• * r 

Fupt it with sarcasm or commentary of any 
kiud^ has too little, or at least too indirect 
a connexion with the present history, to re- 
quire it to be given in the exile's words, 
or at any length. With the main facts,—* 
his long captivity and final escape,— the 
reader is already aeqoainted; and it is not 
perhaps necessary to add more t^n diat the 
kingdom, of which so much has been said, 
was that of Mechoacan, and that its capital 
Tzintzontzan, (the Palace of Humming-birds,) 
corrupted by the Mexicans into Huitzitziki, 
lies yet, though dwindled into the meanest 
of viUages, upon the beautifid lake Pascu- 
aro. Juan knew nothing of the fate of the 
Manchegos. By a compaiison of dates, it 
was discovered that the sudden outibf^aking 
of hostiUties, which had driven him into this 
remote land, had followed almost immedi- 
ately upon the tumults in Mexico, which 
had resulted in the death of Montezuma and 
the expulsion of the Spaniards ; smd it was 
not doubted that the mutineers had met a 
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miserable and speedy death. With the ac- 

• - ■ " ♦ ' ■ ' Cv!" ';j:/ 

count of lands of unexampled beauty and 

fertility, of rivers of gold and hills of silvef*, 

■ ■ •< 

we have nothing to do, except to remark 

t . I 

that it determined the fate of Mechoacan 
as certainly as if the order had been ut- 
tered . for its immediate subjugation. The 
whole account might have been omitted, ex- 
cept that it was necessary, as the means of 
explaining some of the feelings with which 
the young Lerma was regarded by the ge- 
neral and his chief followers. 

There is no eloquence so persuasive as 
that of distress, uttered without complaint; 
and no story of hardship and peril fails of 
exciting sympathy, when recounted with truth 
and modesty. Accordingly, the narrative of 
the exile produced among the cavaliers ^ 
powerful impression in his favour, which w^ 
h^htened into admiration by the conscious7 
ness that nothing but the greatest constancy 
pf purpose^ and mental resources beyond 
t^ose of ordinary men, could have cqn^uctf^il 
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him through his long and perilous enter- 
prised Many of those, who seemed to re- 
member with most interest the breach be- 
tween the general and one who had been for- 
merly considered almost his adopted son, 
kept their eyes curiously bent on Cortes; 
and they did not doubt, from the changes 
of his countenance, that his better feeUngs 
were deeply engaged, and would perhaps 
restore the young man to the confidence and 
affection which aH knew he had lost. This 
belief became universal, when, at the close 
of the story, the Captain-General arose, and 
addressing the throng, said, 

^ Cavaliers and friends, we will free ail 
present from the tedium of this audience, 
saving only the gentlemen of the Secret 
Council, and these our returned friends.— 
Nay, by my faith, Gaspar of the Red Beard, 
thou mayst depart Ukewise, to speak thy 
adventures to thine old friends, which thou 
art doubtless itching to do ; or if thou likest 
that better, get thee to Antonio de Quinoiies, 

VOL. I, H 
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our Master of the Armory, and choose thy- 
self a good sword, buckler, and breastplate. 
Thou art a true soldier, and by and by I 
have something to say to thee. — ^Tbe knave 
has the gait oi an infidel!" 

At this signal for breaking up the audi- 
ence, which was pronounced with the grave 
and easy authoritativeness of one long ac- 
customed to command, the individuals pre- 
sent, Christian and heathen, prmces, chief- 
tains, and cavaliers took their departure, 
leaving behind them Sandoval, Alvajradowd 
a few other officers of high standing. 

As Juan stood, embarrassed between hope 
and doubt, the senor Guzman descetided 
from the platform, and, passing him, said 
with a low voice and derisive smile, 

^ You mount, senor, and Bobadil neig^ ibr 
you! It is better— the warisequaL" 

So saying, he passed on. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

^^ SbSor Juan Lerma,'' 9aid Cortes, wlien 
tike last of the assemblage had rductantly 
departed : — He had descended from the plat- 
form, and spoke with a voice which, if not 
deddedly ^friendly, was, at least, fro^ from 
^very trace <rf sternness :— "Sefior Juan Ler- 
]3^a, I. have to say that for the result of 
your enterprise, however it has been at- 
tended by calamity, you deserve both thanks 
and honours; and i^ will rest upon your 
own determination whether you shall obtain 
them or not. Some things there are grow- 
ing out of this afiair, of ^hich it becomes 
me to speak; and thereby I shall give you 

h2 
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an opportunity to remove certaih stains not 
yet washed from yoxir good name; and after 
that, to take o£f others that are thought 
to attach to mine. Hast thou not heard 
of those fierce and fatal waxs, that broke 
out in Mexico shortly after thy departure?*' 

** I have," said Juan ; *' the king's spies 
brought the news to Tzintzontzan ; and they 
were not only lamentable to hear, but they 
caused us to be cast into cages, and devoted, 
as We feared, to die the death of sacrifice: 
for know, senor, the sanguinary Mexitti is; 
tlie god of ^ this land/' 

" And hadst thou no suspicion, before 
departing, that these wars were brewing, and 
threatening us with destruction? thou weiirt 
sonieiB^hat quicker in catching the heathieto 
tongue than others, and wert not without 

♦ - 

counsellor^ and friends even among the house- 
hold of Montezuma.*' 

if o this demand, the young man, though 
embarrassed by the inuendo that Ibllo^iSd 
it^' Aid not hesitate to answer s 
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^ Ji had such, suspicions, and I i;aade them 

known to your excellency." 

' , - -■ < ' '" 

Yqu did ixi^deed," said Cortes,, musingly ^ 
and I derided them, being somewhat heated 
at the time : but counsel to.a^ irritated te^p^r 
is even sharper than salt on a wounded skm. 
This knowledge, senor," he went qn^ . " -some 
will impute to thee as good reason, w|;iy thoy 
shouldst loiter fourteen months in the wilder- 
Bess, to avoid sharing in our p^ils, whiqh were 
somewhat more horrible than ha^e ever before 
beset Christian menw" . : 

*^ This," said Juali, firmly, and alittle dryly^ 
lor there was something in the ^tx)n^ , qf ;the 
.49peaker, which, though h« knew noti why* in?^- 
pressed him unpleasantly, " ^^his; ii5,,i:9>^ nai^^e 
loa^ a coward, which your exceU^ncjjipP^ot 
'b§Ueve me to be.' 
.. " By my consdience, no !" said Gprte,J|:j,wiJh 
emphasis. ^^ Without much thi^i^tf^f this^.pjrip- 
isi^t expedition of which we speak, t^f^re ip no 
isaffiftwSl accuse thee of fear, who h^g^ard of 
thy voyage in the fusta. By.my consciejacci^.a 






most mad piece of iiianiig V h&coii^xm»d9AM; 
in admiration, although il tvctji iK^ha^vahle tbf$r^ 
while he iqx^, his eountenanoe darkened^t las 
tlMntj^ there were some disagreeable tliou^t 
associated with tJie recollection. ^^ No/' he 
weat on, " there will be more said of anger 
aqid ambition than of terror. Thouknowest, 
we have enry and detraction about us, that 
spare none. I can hear, already, hew YiUalana 
and other kimves of his peevish malicious t^xt^r 
per, will speak of fliee* They will speak of 
thy causes for resentment of the pomised 
favour c^ the plotting king, a principiJity 
among tisie lakes, with the hope of lofti^ sue* 
cession, »id the hand ctf the princdy Maiden 
ofAeStar— " 

^VAnd diia/' fsned Juan, interrupting the 
general, ^^this is to make me a traitor ao^ 
apostate ! Senor, I doubt not that the seSor 
Guisman is at the bottom of all this skudar : 
and I tberrfore claim to defy'-*" . 

^ Peace I wilt thou put thysdf inopposi*^ 
tion again? If thou dost but raise tiiy hand 
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irPvmih, savte against an infidel aiemy^ tbou 
wert better never to have been bom !" 

^The sudden sternness tritib which these words 
were uttered^ checked the impetuosity of the 
youth, and filled him again with anxious fore^ 
bodings. The general^ instantly resuming the 
milder tones with which he had spoken before, 
continued, 

*' So much will be said of /Aee. Before I 
offer thee my hand, in token tiiat I desire to 
forget everything of the past, but that I once 
thily loved thee, and before I propose to thee 
a new and honourable duty—- hear«^not wiiat 
wiU be, but what has been said of myseff, in 
relation to thine expe^tion and to lihee/' 

Here the general paused a moment, eyeing 
the youth intently, as if to read his most secret 
thoughts; then continuing, he said, with the 
utmost gravity: 

. *' It has been said of me, senor Jnan Lenna^ 
that I sent thee upon thine enterprise of liie 
Sonth Seas, in the malidous diought that the 
blow of savages might execute the sententse 
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of vengeance I Cfored not to commit to a Ciai^^ 
tian assassin. What thinkest thou of this ?'' 

^^ Even that it is> the blackest and insanest 
of slanders y and that it shows me, I have 
little cause to marvel at my own loss of credit^ 
when I find that malice can aim even at yonr. 
excellency's. Whatever may have been your 
toger^ I never believed yom* excellency would, 
conceal it, much less expend it, in secret ven- 
geance upon a feeble wretch Uke myself." 

■ 4 

" Thou hast but little worldly knowledge/^ 
said th^ Captain-General, half smiling, " or 
thou wouldst know, that revenge is of a i^ep- 
tile's nature^ crawling rather in secret among 
dark thickets than openly over sunny plains^ 
and none the less venomous that it can lie half 
a year torpid. Neither put thou much trust in 
innocent looks ; which^ to a shrewd eye, are 
Uke sea-water — the smoother they lie, the 
deeper can they be looked into." 

Having pronounced these metaphorical 
maxims with much gravity, his eye all the 
time bent on the youth, Cortes paused for a 
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moment, as if for a reply ; when, receiving 
nbne,^ for in truth Juan not well compre- 
hending them, knew not what to answer, he 
continued : 

^^ Let us imderstand one another. There 
has been strife between us, — strife and ill-will. 
I have perhaps done you injustice : I thought 
I had cause. By my conscience, young man, 
I once loved yoU very well ;-— I have been sorry 
for you." 

" I have deserved your displeasure,"' said 
Juan, hurriedly, moved by the earnestness with 
which the general spoke ; ^' but, I hope, not 
beyond forgiveness." 

" Surely not, surely not,'^ said Cortes ; " but 
what I may forget as thy friend, I am still 
bound to consider as thy generaL I am now 
the king's officer, and it becomes me, forgetting 
all private feelings, to know no friends but 
those who approve themselves true and value- 
able servants of his majesty. In this charac*- 
ter, I must remember some of thy past acts 

h5 



<lvith Jdisfstvour^^ bu| m ho^^ it is not impi^i^r 
I should desire thou shouldst have o^ortuuity 
fully to retrieve tihy good name, aud^ in spite 
of ^nvy and detraction, to deserve such frigid-* 
ship a^ 1 have shown thee in former 

■• The exile pondered a moment, over the 
wonlsof the general, in more indedsion than 
before. They spoke of friendship and kindr 
tiess, and seemed to offer an apology for seve- 
rity that was rather offiml than personal ; and 
yet in this apology Was a degree of reprosdi, 
of which it appeared Cortes's resolution to 
keep him always sensible. Nevertheless^ this 
Very tsone of cbmplaint s^Ved to soothe thfe 
little exasperation of feelings which had te^ 
mained in Juan's breast, while smarting under 
4 sense <tf Wrong and injustice. Anger both 
irritates tod hardens the heart ; reproach softr 
ens while it distresses. It seemed dbvkm£^ tf^ 
Juan, that Cortes, while apprising him that a 
fUll reconciliation had not yet taken place, was 
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^ilifflillg, h&y snxidus, IhaJt it sh^tttd. He ^n- 
4w«red therefore with the greatest fervour : 

'-"^ If yoor excellency will but show me in 
what manner I may regain youJr feyoui^-^at 
feast ycmr belief that I have not wantonly re- 
jected it — I call heaven to witness, I will re- 
"fi^mb^ it as such an act of kmdxiess as that 
which this must ever keep me in memory 

tJl. 

As he spoke, he touched witii bis finger a 

rapier scar on his right breast, which the nar- 

it>wness and peculiar feshion q£ his mantle 

sbarcely enabled him to conceal, even when so 

disposed. 

^ At this sight Cortes seemed disordeted, if 
not offended, saying) after striding to andfrofi^r 
ati instant : 

^ L^ these follies be foi^otten \ Bury the 
past, and think only of the future. It k tliie, 
I avenged thy wrong — It gives me ho pleasure 
to remember it. Did I thmk this, when I 
made thee my son— fed thee at my boards 



tt6 : CCfflLTE^, OR ^ . 

i4^dg6d khie cm toy couch, advanced thee, ht^ 

Beared thee, fought thy battles ? did I think 

this? Pho! Juan Lerma, thou hast notre^ 

paid' me well/' 

^^ Seiior !'' said Juan^ snirpised and con^ 

£)unded by the sudden and reproachful bitter- 
ness of tbese words ; ^^ when I presumed to 
jspeak to you in opposition to your measures^ 
itivas with the boldness — the folly — of affee^ 
tirai, jealous for your excellency's— your ex^ 
cellency^s-r-" 

. ^Mionourl" said Cortes, sharply. "Let us 
speak of this no more. To business, senor, to 
business. Leave inine honour to mine own 
k^iiig: thou wilt find, I have it even in my 
thoughts. To business^ to business. What 
say ye. Councillors ?— Wilt thou truly steal my 
dbg &om me ? If you rob me of naught else, 
it is no matter.*^What say you, senor Captain 
'DelSalto? what say you^ Sandoval? Is tb^ 
|roung man fit to be entrusted with a captain'^ 
iftommand ? He w^s a good Comet«-^Can we 
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aa^^4e to^ bim a duty of danger and.trudti? 
Ijy^ pilgrimage to the Hummingbird-land, imr 
4daink9, was well conducted. What say you ? 
I have a goodly thought for him ; but I. will 
abide your better judgment." 

^ By St. James/' said Alvarado, " there is 
no braver lad in the army ; and were he hat 
of dear hidalgo lineage, I should say, giye him 
a command with the best. But here is my 
thought : he is a good sailor, espeeially in pira- 
guas and gaUeys: give him a brigantiiie. I 
will crave to have him in the squadron att;ached 
to mine own division." 

^^ In my mind," said Sandoval, " be is good 
for the land service. It is needful we revenge 
the death of Salcedo and his eighty loons, who 
^uifered themselves to be killed before Toch^- 
tepee. Lerma has the love of the dog Xieoten- 
cat who loves nobody else. He can follow the 
young seilor, with some twenty thousand or so 
of his bare^legs ; and they can take the town 
among them." 

A good thought,^' said Cortes, "a good 



u 
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fiiotight t for this is a command vMchy nblkfSif 
oQveting, there will be none to tnry* What 
sayest thoti, senor Lerma? wilt thou adv^i^ 
tore upon a deed thought to be both dangerous 
atnd desperate? Choose for thyself: I wiH 
compel thee to nothing. I tell tibee the trudi. 
^~No captain seeks after this employment, and 
three have refused, except upon condition that 
I give them, besides as many Indians as they 
can raise, three hundred picked Spaniards. 
Thou canst not look for more than twenty, 
with some five or six horsemen." 

The eyes of the exile sparkled. 

" Your excellency honours me.** 

'* Never think so ; deceive not tiyself/* said 
Cortes, with apparent frankness. ^* The enter-^ 
prise is dangerous, nay, as I have said, despe^^ 
rate 5 and by my conscience, it will be said of 
it, as of the JSouth Sea journey, that it ii 
devised for thy ruin. — If I honour thee, I must 
suffer thereby : no evil can happen to thee^ 
that will not be maliciously imputed to wicked 
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^«»d {Mren^^tated destgivi By injr tO09(^noQ, 
thenfe are many who think me l^it % hanpnim 
m dbguise !" 

' ^^ I hope your exodlency irill not think of 
these thittgs,'* said Joan, ferveally* ^^I mHi. 
do batde with any one who piieflnmeaM^'' 

^^ Peace : have I not told thee already that 
tibie duel is forbidden under heavy penalties ? 
I swear to thee, they shall be enjfoxioed, in aU 
cases of disobedience, were it upon my own 
brodier.-^! tell thee again, I can advance thee 
to no service which will not make me the m&tk 
of slander. There are fools about us^ who, I 
know not why, have tortured anger into hatred, 
and win now interpret good-will into malignant 
treaehery. But I care not for this : the tall 
tree catches the bolts that pass by the undar* 
wood,**-*the rock that rises above the sea is 
lashed by breakers, while the grovellers at the 
bottom lie in tranquillity. It is thus Xvith the 
condition of man^-^peace abides with the 
lowly, envy shoots arrows at the high. Think 
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of this^ thinly of this, Juan Lerma, when thou 

" I shall not need/' said Juan. " The more 
dangerous the duty, the more must I thank 
your excellency for your confidence. I be- 
seech, therefore^ that I may be permitted to 

4 i 

Undertake this present enterprise.'" 

*^ Wilt thou march them on foot, and with 
no better arms than thy Indian battle-axe and 
buckler ?" demanded the general, gravely. 

^^ I have heard," said Juan, with hesitation, 
", that your excellency has in charge certain 
hp,.e.,.nd™,, ,ddch rf right ™ a*.,. ., 
being the gifts of a bountiful fnend." 
,. " It is even so," said Cortes ; " and the 
r^toration of them, which thou canst justly 
c^aun, will cause some heart-burnings. I must 
crave your pardon for having presumed to 
bestow them away, as though they had been 
mine cwn property." 

" Under your favour," said Juan, " consider- 
ing that they were the gifts of your excellency's 
ever honoured and beloved lady — " 
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" Ha !" cried Cortes, *' witli i, darkening 
visage, " what fiend possessed thee with this 

•i 

impertinent conceit ?" 

" I beg your excellency's pardon for my pre- 
smnption," said Juan, "which was indeed - 
caused no more by rumour than by a belief 
that there was no other being in the world 
who could thus far have befriended me/* 

** Why then," said Cortes, " if thou knowest 
not the donor, it is the more remarkable; for 
nobody else does. Very strange ! Two horses, 
the worst of which is worth full nine hundred 
crowns, and Bobadil almost priceless ;— a suit 
of armour so well chosen to thy stature^ that 
never a man of tis all but is as loose in the 
cuirass as a shrivelled walnut in the shell,— all 
very positively sent to thee from Santiago,-^or 
thee, senor, and for nobody else !" 

" They are saint's gifts," said Alvarado, de- 
voutly : " the young man has suffered much, 
and has fotmd favour with heaven." 

" Senor," said Juan mildly, " you are jest- 
ing with me. I will hope, by and by, to dis-" 
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eover this b^evoferit patron. What I have to 
say now, is that my wants will be content Witk 
but one of the horses; the return df whi6h 
will eaus^ your excellency no trotibte, — ^the 
s£mie being in the hands of the sefior Guzman, 
who has already signified his intention to i^ 
store him/' 

*' Ha ! has he so, indeed ? Why thy very 
enemies have become thy friends !" 

^^ As for the armour, senor," continued the 
ycmth^ without tiiinking fit to notice the latter 
exclamation, ^^ I wiU mali:e no claim to it, if 
you hsiTve bestowed it away. A simple morion 
and breastplate,<^or indeed a good cap and 
doublet of eiscaupil^ if ircm be 8carce,«--^will con- 
tent me, provided I have but a good sword and 
Swe^cik' 

« Thou ahalt have both," said Cortes, "And 
the plate-mait also ; which being Somewhat too 
^gantic for any cavalier, and too good ifor a 
common soldi^, I have preserved, thii&ing 
some day to bestow it upon the Tlascalan 
Xicotencal.*-Thou art not loath to undertake 
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ibis bv^s&ne^s ? 1 will give thee ft di^y to think 
of it," 

^^ Not an hoiuT) senor," said Juan^ ardently. 
^' Give me but time to exchange tibese heathen 
weeds and sandals for good annour and a war- 
horse, and I will depart instantly, with whatso- 
ever force you may think fit to entrust to me." 

"Art thou really, then, so hot after danger?" 

" God is my protection," stud Juan ; ** I 
thank heaven, that this duty is the most dan- 
gerous your excellency could charge me with : 
it is, for that reason, the most honourable/* 

" Sayest thou so ?" cried the Captain-Gene- 
ral, quickly. ** There is one duty, at least, I 
could impose upon thee, which thou wouldst 
not be so hasty to accept ? No, 6dth ; for the 
very name of it has caused the boldest soldier 
in the army to turn pale.-^Get thee to the 
armory; rest and refresh thyself: to-morrow 
thou shalt to Tochtepec." 

" Senor, for your love I will do what others, 
will not : I have ye^s of benefaction to repay* 



I^daim to he appcdnted to that tas]^ whiah is ^^ 

dreadful to others/' : ^ ,^ 

1^ By my coascience, no," said Don HQifnM\% 
*5ii« would be sending thee to executi(xii in-* 
deed. And yet I know none so well fitted b^ 
thyself t thou art fearless^ cunning, discreet^r* 

$t least ihou canst be so t and thou art a o^aii*- 

'-•■•' . , ... 

ter of the barburous language, I think !^' 
^. ," Your excellency once commended the suc- 
cess with which I laboured to acquire it : my. 
ye«> wandering^ in the west have made it 
familiar to me almost as the tongue of Castile.'f> 

/^ It is a good endowment,'' said Cortes. 
^^ What tim^est thou of an embassage to Te^. 
i|ochtitlan ?" - 

;A8 he sp<d^ pronouncing each word with: 
deUberate emphasis, he bent his eyes search-. 
i^E^y on Juan, and a smile crept over his fea- 
tur^s^ asi he perceived the young man lose 

colour aixd start. 

*'■-■' ■.... ji 

^^ The man that would do me thai duty/' h^ 
Gontiau^d, gravely, ^^ would indeed deserve 
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welf> not only of myself, but of his majesty, the 
king of Spain. But think not 1 mean to over-» 
f^sk thee, — or that I seriously designed to try 
thee with this rack of probation.— There arq 
bounds to the courage of us all.** 

^* Your excellency mistakes me,** sftid Juan, 
dispelling all emotion with a single etfbrt, and 
speaking with a voice as firm as it was serious : 
'^ if there be but one good can come of such an 
€»nbas8y — '* 

^* There might be many" said the genertd, 
** not the least of wKich would be^he conquest 
of Ae city, and thereby of the wholeland, with, 
out the loss of Christian lires. Cpuld I but; 
find speech with the prince of Guatimozin, I 
have that which will move him to peaceful sub^ 
mission. But this is impossible." 

* Again your excellency i? deceived,'* sai^" 
J^uan, wttl). tiie composure of one who has taken' 
his resolution. ^ I will do your biddhig',— rp 
will carry your message to Mexico." 

« Pho ! I did but jest vn^h th^. Three In^ 



dian etifoys hava I sent idready : the inj&del 
stew thttK alL" 

" And cannot your excellency answier why ? 
If our envoys wBre IndianB,--^your excellency's 
allies, but his subjects wha, in the act of al- 
liatice^ had coimnitted the dimes of treason 
and rebdUon; for idiieh he punished them 
with death, as seemed to him right and just. 
A iS|»midi ambassador would be receired with 
greater respect, and perhaps dismissed without 
injury. I will not, with a boastfol yanity, pro- 
claim that I fear nothing $ but such &ars as I 
have ^re not enough to deter me ; said sgem I 
sky, I will do your Wdding." 

« My biddmg V cried Cortes j « 1 bid thee 
not; heaven forefend I should bid the^ any such 
thing. But if thoii ideally thinkest the diUiger 

t" 

is not grea'tj-i^ii' thou art so persuaded-^-** He 
paused; his ejres sparMed; he s^ode to anA 
fro in disorder. Tlieti suddenly halting, he 
exdaiiried, with a feint kugh, *' N6, Bjr tny 
conscience ! no, by heaveii I no, by St; James 
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pf Compostella ! thou art tiha bravest iSool q£ 
all, but thou shalt not die the death of a dog ! 
I will not catch thee with tiger^tr^a !" 

To theae extrapr^ui^ QX]^s«ion% Juaii aii- 
9wered with emotion^ but atill with xaxvvtgymg 
resolutioBj 

^^ I wait your exeelleuey^s c»rdera. I &ac not 
death j I am alone in the world; — ^faliier or 
mother, brother or sister, kinaman or l&iend^ 
there is not one to lament me, ihould I come 
to disaster* If I live, I will, as yimr excellency 
has said; have saved the efiusion of Christiaii 
blood I if I die^ heaven will remember the mo* 
tive, and none will miss me*—- 1 will ga ^ Te<« 
nochtitUn/' 

" Thou art a fool," said Alvarado. " SeBor 
C»ptain-6eneral> thia embassy may not be ^ 
I protest against it* The world will cry ^ham^ 



on us/' 



u 
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I do oppose tl]^ same," said Sfan^jkn^ 
** as being the wijftd throwing away of a Cbrisr 
tifmUfe/' 

The other ccivaliers present were about to 
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add their Tv^ea against the measure, isehen 
Cortes cat tliem short by saying, sternly, ' 

^' Are ye all mad, senores } Think ye, this 
tUag was said seriously ? I did but try the 
young man's mettle, and I do think he hath 
sooiewhat less of gaingiving about him, as well 
as much more folly than any one here present, 
I mxist get me an ambassador ; but, Juan Ler- 
QBA^ thou art not the man/' 
I ^^ To my thought,'* said Sandoval, '^ this old 
Indian, Oodotzin, will be a much safer emis- 



» 



' Apparei^y the Ottomi, who had listened 
throughout the whole conference with great 
attention, and who understood just enough of 
it to kiiow the course that affairs were taking, 
did not at all relish the suggestion of Sandoyal. 
He started, flung the gray curtain of hair from 
his visi^, and began to pour forth a torrent of 
mch objurgations and remonstrances as he 
eould find Spanish to express : 

^ I am not Ooelotzin, the Tiger," he ex- 
claimed ; ^ very weak ^d old I am, — no olaw^ 
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no toot];^ QP iToar." — And here the hHdiaristi^ 
by way of confirming his speedb> set up m yeO; 
so wild, ahrilly and hideous, that the esvialiers 
started back, catching at their swords in ahrm^ 
fuid two or three soldiers from the aoBte^ro^si 
rushed in, as if apprehending some act of treav 
son. But the dog Befo, who had hi&mte 
maintained his post at the feet g£ Lemia^ novt 
rubbing against his knees, now rearing againft 
his breast, and sometimes, when pushed down 
and too long neglected, expressing his impa- 
tience or affection, by extending his vast jaws 
as if to swallow the hand that repetted hin^, — 
the dog Befo heard the cry of the savage with 
such indignation as he would* have bestowed 
upon the howl of a rival. He repliied with a 
Uon-like growl, and stalking up to the Ottom!^ 
be stood watching him, ever and anon wnthkig 
his lips so as to disclose his huge ftngps, asid 
seemed waiting the signal to attack, greatly to 
the terror of the orator. 

A wave of the general's hand dismissed tlie 

. VOLi. I. . I V 
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intruding soldiers from the apartment; and at 
the voice of Lerma, the dog returned to him. 

" I am Techeechee," said the orator, resum- 
ing his discourse, but with tones greatly sub- 
dued ; " I am Techeechee, the Silent Dog, — ^the 
Silent Dog I am ; Techeechee, the Silent Dog, 
— ^the Silent Dog I am. — Techeechee.*' — 

All this time, he kept his eyes fixed upon 
Befo as if dreading an assault; and, in fact, his 
solicitude had somewhat overpowered his mind, 
so that he continued for some moments to 
reiterate the above phrases, without any seem- 
ing consciousness of their absurdity. At last, 
he fell into his vernacular language, and this 
happily releasing him from his trammels, he 
poured forth, with amazing volubility, a string 
of sounds, so harsh, guttural, inarticulate, and 
unearthly, that they seemed rather the basso 
chatterings of an ape than the meaning accents 
of a human being. 

** What says the knave?" cried Cortes. 

" He says," replied Juan, " that he is the 
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little dumb dog of the hillsi and will harm no- 
body; that Montezuma was a big dog, like 
BefOy (wherein he lies,) and that Ouatimozin 
the prince is bigger still, and will eat him, — 
which is to be understood figuratively* He 
says, he is the Little Dog, and therefore not fit 
to be an ambassador; but — Ha! what sayst 
thou, Techeechee ?" 

The young man spoke to the Ottomi in his 
own tongue, and receiving an answer, turned 
immediately to Cortes, saying, 

" It becomes me to inform your excellency 
of his words ; for savage though he be, this 
old man I have ever found to be marvellously 
shrewd, as well as faithful. It is his opinion, 
that the prince Guatimozin would not injure 
me^ if I went on the embassy; wherefore, I 
beg your excellency to reconsider your reso- 
lution. He says, too, he will go with me." 

"Your destiny, senor, is to the rebellious 
and bloody town Tochtepec," repUed the.gene- 
ral, quickly and decidedly. 

" He adds," continued Juan, " that hie. is 

i2 
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Techeechee and no ambassador ; but that he is 
cousin to Quimichin, the Ghround Rat, and 
that he will be your spy — for quimichin is the 
word by which they express a spy throughout 
the whole land.*' 

*' I am Techeechee ; I will be Quimichin,'^ 
said the Indian, as if to confirm the words of 
Juan, and twisting his withered features into a 
smile, that was meant to express both cunning 
and affection. 

" Dost thou think him faithful ?" said Cortes. 
^' I will find service for him. But go, amigo ! 
I have kept thee till thou art as faint and 
weary as myself. Get thee to Quinones, and 
the armory. Make thy preparations and take 
thy rest. I will see thee on the morrow — ^per- 
haps to-night, and acquaint thee with thy 
force and instructions. God be with you — 
nay, heed not the dog. — Adieu, seiiores. He 
has much of your own fidelity, roam he never 
so much. Take him with you." 

When the last of the cavaliers had departed 
from the chamber, the Captain-General stepped 
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upon the platform^ and throwing himself into 
the chair of state^ sat or reclined thereon, with 
the air of one worn out by exertion of mind 
and body, and on the eve of sinking into a 
swoon. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

According to the apologue, every man 
carries on his back a satchel^ in which are de- 
posited his infirmities and vices, and which, 
though thus concealed from his own eyes, lies 
very invitmgly open to the inspection of his 
friends. Not satisfied with this exposure of 
foibles, there are some good-natured moralists 
who would dive deeper into the secrets of their 
neighbours, and who lament, with the old 
heathen metaphysician, that heaven had not 
clapped windows into their breasts, so that 
they might detect even the iniquity of thoughts. 
This regret may be avoided by all who sire 
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willing to satisfy curiosity at their own expense^ 
for heaven has fitted most bosoms with private 
loopholes^ through which each man may survey 
at his leisure the workings of his own spirit. 
A peep through the secret casement will dis* 
close something startling, if not faumbUng, to 
many who, in the vanity of good works, are 
disposed to uplift themselves above their fel- 
lows; — such, perhaps, as rational principles, 
and even kindly feelings, taking their hue from 
/ that smooth-faced gentleman' — that biassing 
spirit which is more comprehensively expressed 
in Shakspeare's phrase of Commodity than in 
,the more familiar one of Interest; for it is 
true of us all, that virtues are sometimes no- 
thing but passions in disguise, and that reason 
has a marvellous facility in acquiring the tones 
of worldly-wisdom. If the mere grovelling 
:_ villain — the robber, assassin, or slayer of man's 

, pea^ — can find some such spectacle near to 

-• ' ' " ' '.f If/' 

his heart as the surgeon's knife exposes in the 
breast of a cankered corse, what may he detect, 
whose sublimer villany has led^ or is leading 
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him, to distinction, upon a highway paved with 
the miseries of mankind ? Methinks, the breast 
of the ambitious man is a labyrinth of some 
such caverns as perforate the bowels of a vol- 
cano, in whose depths are lost all the petty 
detidls of crime, committed or meditated — ^in 
which there is no light but that which bubbles 
up firom the lava of the vast passion, and in 
which there is even no grandeur, that has not 
arisen from convulsions the most disorganising 
and unnatural. Such a heart is, at least to the 
limited ken of others, a chaos — ^but a chaos 
from which he who imbosoms it, and who 
alone can understand it^ calls up, less Uke a 
god than a demon, the evil elements which 
create the lurid sphere of his greatness. 

In the bosom of the Conquistador there was 
a comer into which the blaze of ambition 
had not yet penetrated, and where the common 
passions of our nature were left to rage and 
struggle as in the heart of a meaner mortal. 
As he looked therein, he gave himself up to 
thoughts which devoured him, while his coun- 



THE FALL OF MEXICO. 177 

tenance betrayed^ for a time at least, nothing 
beyond such lassitude and faintness as may 
have characterised the Spartan boy^ while 
bleeding imder the fangs of the beast he con- 
cealed in his bosom. 

As he sat brooding in this apparently csJm, 
yet deeply suffering lethargy, there glided into 
the apartment, from one of the curtained doors 
on the right hand, a figure which, seen for the 
first time, and in the dusky twilight already 
darkening around, mighty to superstitious eyes^^ 
have seemed an apparition — it was so strange^ 
so fair, so majestic, and so mournful. It pre- 
sented a stature taller than belongs to the 
beauty of woman, yet not inconsistent with 
the conception of a divinity; and to this a 
singular dignity was given by flowing and volu- 
minous robes of a grayish texture, which, both 
in 4iue and fashion, bore an air of monastic 
simplicity, without precisely resembling 'those 
of any one order. A sort of hood, or veil, 
drawn a little aside, and resting upon the brow, 
gave to view a female countenance of wonder- 

I 3 
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MtorelinMS^ and not withchit a squire of .liiat 
ocamnandii^ dignity, ivliieh' distinguished her 
figure. Her hair, shorn, or perhaps boisu^d 
by a fiUety and thus ahnost altogether concealed 
by the hood, gave yet to the gaze two l^g 
look», broad and black, which, falling oyer 
either cheek, were lost among the folds of the 
veil which faet right hand held upon her bosom. 
A complexion dark, yet not tawny — a chin and 
nostrils carved like the most exquisite statuary 
-«4ips of dusky crimson, a brow of marble, and 
an eye of midnight, made up a countenance 
both beautiful and characteristic, yet contradic- 
tory in the expression of its several parts, and 
sometimes even in the expression of the same 
features. Thus^ the first impression made upon 
a spectatoor by the whole visage was such as 
could only be effected by extreme gentleness 
of disposition ; while the second, he scarce 
knew why, spoke of energy and decision, none 
the less striking for being concealed under a 
mask so captivating. Thus also the eyes, very 
large and set widely apart, conveyed, on prdi- 
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n&ry oocasions, the idea of a spirit pa^sii^^ 
melancholy, and inanimate ; though tiie sli^t^ 
est depression of the brow, the smsUest motion 
of the lid, transfonned them at once into the 
brightest torches of passion. If one oonld oon- 
oeive the spirit of a Philomela*- a compoufid of 
sweet tenderness and still sweeter melanciholy 
—dashed with the fire of a Penthesilea^ he 
might conjure up to his mind's eye a correct 
representation of the mysterious being (alluded 
to by Villafana, under the name of La Monjo- 
naza, or the Nun, the word being a sort of cant 
augmentative of Monja^ a nun,) whom to ex- 
traordinary destiny had thrown among the 
warlike invaders of Mexico. 

As she passed from the thick curtain and ad- 
vanced towards the platform, on which sat the 
moody general, her visage presented none of its 
ordinary mildness ; on the contrary, her brows 
were knit together, her lip retracted, and tJie 
look with which she regarded him, whom all 
others were learning to fear, was bold, stem, 
and even fiercely hostile. . 
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The nurtUng of the curtain, the light sofimd 
of her footstep, the bright glance of her eye, 
when she paused before him, all aUke fisdled t^ 
make an impression on the general's senses. 
She perceived that he was in a waking dream, 
absorbingly profound and painful, and she stood 
in silence, from disdainful pride, or perhaps 
with a woman's curiosity, endeavouring to trace 
the workings of his spirit from the revelations 
of his countenance which, by this time, had 
changed from a stony inexpressiveness to agita- 
tion and distortion. At this moment, the head 
of the Conqueror was bent forwards, and his 
eyes directed upon the floor; but she saw 
enough in the writiiing features, and the fore^ 
head almost impurpled with blood, to know 
that the passions then convulsing his bosom 
were dark and deadly. 

At this sight, the frown gradually passed 
a^Esy firom her OMm visage, and she stood re« 
garding him for the space of several minutes, 
with, a calm and melancholy intentness. Then, 
per6eiTing<that his lips, though moving as if ih 
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Sjpf^oky giave out no articiilate sounds she ex- 
cUamed^ with a voice that thrilled to his soid> 
though subdued to the lowest accents, 

^^ Arise, assassin ! It is not just, it is notex^ 
pedient, and he shall NOT perish !" 

It seemed as if she had read his heart. He 
storted up, siuprised and confounded ; and his 
first act was to cross himself as if to exorcise a 
fiend, conjured up by the mere speU of evil 
thoughts. He even gave voice to two or three 
interjections of alarm, before perceiving that 
the rebuke came only from Ups of earth. 

^^ Hah ! hah ! Santa Maria! Santos y Angelefri 
hah!— Ho! ho! Infeliz! Magdalena! fair con* 
queror of hearts ! bright converter of souls that 
shalt be ! is it thou, Monja mia Santmma ? most 
devout saint of the veil ?'' he cried, recov^ng 
his self-possession, and banishing every trace of 
passion with astonishing address. '^ By thy 
bright eyes of heaven, — and thanks be dnae 
for the good deed, — thou hast waked me £ron) 
a dream of night-mare, a most horrible vinon. 
These naps o' the afternoon are but provokars 
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ef Iseiibiis^^-^^, and Succnba into tiie bar- 
gain^ I thank thee, bright Infeliz : it is bet- 
ter to be waked by thy voice, than by sweet 
mufde !" 

^ And dost thou think," said the lady, with; a 
voice whose deep but not unfeminine tones 
suited so well with the moumfulness of her 
emphasis, — ^^ dost thou think I see not, this 
moment, into thy bosom ? Visions and sleep ! 
Speak of visions to thy dull conquerors : they 
who dream of immortal renown can best ap- 
preciate a vision of bloodshed. Speak of $le6p 
to thy duller victims : the stupid wretches who 
slumber with the chain at their necks may well 
believe that the enslaver has also his seasons of 
repose. But talk not of these to me, who look 
upon thee neither with the eyes of follower nor 
of foe. Thou canst not sleep, thou dost not 
dream : thy head is too full of fame, thy foot too 
deep in blood, thy heart too black with evil 
thoughts. — ^No, nevermore canst thou steep, 
nevermore, nevermore !" 

The last words were uttered with a cadence 
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flo ex^taremely melancholy^ and with a manner so 
mnch lijce that of one vtho apostrophizes sa^, 
that a stranger overhearing them, and marking 
the look and gesture — the upturned eye and the 
folding of arms on the hreast — ^wotild have na- 
turally supposed they referred rather to herself 
than to another. This was, indeed, a suspicion 
entertained in' part by Cortes, who, somewhat 
confounded by the calm decision with which 
she rejected a deceitful attempt to explain ex* 
pressions of countenance so ominous as those 
he had displayed, now recovered himself, and 
said, with an air of grave sjrmpathy, in which 
earnestness could not conceal a vein of sar- 
casm and bagatelle, that were parts of his 
nature, 

" Fair Infeliz, the Unhappy (since by this lu- 
gubrious epithet you choose to be called), it is 
now some two months since you dropped 
among us from the clouds, the fairest, shrewd- 
est, and strangest, as well as the most broken- 
hearted and self-accusing of all the angels that 
have fallen from paradise. For mine own part. 
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however fervently I may thank heaven for send- 
ing me such a minister, I have not yet got over 
my amazement at your presence ; which I in- 
deed regard with much the same wonder where- 
with I should behold the sun of heaven take up 
his quarters at my tent-door." 

" In this particular," said the lady, with the 
utmost tranquillity, " you should have been 
satisfied (had it accorded with your nature to 
believe any solution of a problem, that was not 
suggested by your own imagination), that the 
deceptions of others, and no will of my own, 
brought me from Santiago to Mexico, in a ship 
which should have carried me to Jamaica. — 
Your allies do not fit out vessels openly for this 
land, under the eye of Velasquez. — But why ask 
you me this ? Hast thou no better device to 
lure me from my purpose ? I came, not to 
speak of myself, but of others. Thou couldst 
have played the lapwing more subtly, hadst 
' thou dwelt upon the whispers, the nods, the 
smiles of contempt, and the words of scorn, 
that heralded a compelled coming, and which 
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requite an inevitable stay. But learn, if thou 
hast not yet learned it, that these things are 
felt more than they are feared, and that she 
who has not deserved it, may sometimes have 
the courage to endure even a degrading miscon- 
struction. Why hast thou not insinuated thisV* 
continued the singular being with a voice that 
betrayed more feeling than her pride confessed: 
*^ this would have drowned every other thought 
in a true woman ; for to woman, good name 
and fame are more than life-blood, — ^yes, more 
than life ! — I save thee, however, the trouble ; 
I am reminded of my condition, a woman alone 

in thy camp, alone in thy hands ; — and yet I 
return to my purpose, which concerns not my- 
self, but another. Wilt thou have me speak 
further of myself ? If it last till the midnight, 
be sure I will yet speak of that which I have in 



view." 



^^ Of thyself, then, beauteous Infeliz," said 
Cortes, admiringly ; *' for I vow to heaven, 
thou art the marvel of womankind, whom I de- 
sire to understand even more than to adore. 
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Sit thou upon my barbarian throne, and ^ I will 
fling me at thy feet, in token that I acknowledge 
thy supremacy in wit, wisdom, subtle obserya- 
tion, determination, and all other virtues that 
can grace woman, — ay, or man either j for I 
swear, by my conscience, I think thou art vali- 
ant also, fearing nothing that walks under 
heaven or above the abyss. To the throne then, 
as queen of my mystery/* 

^^ I will answer thee where I stand," said Infe- 
lis, calmly disengaging the hand which the Con^ 
quistador had taken to lead her to the platform ; 
^^ and think not this gallant folly will make me 
a whit quicker of apprehension, or reply. Make 
thy demands, and gain thereby what time 
thou wUt to answer mine ; for this is thy pur- 
pose." 

" Well, then," said the Captain-General, with 
a look of not less respect than curiosity, *^ make 
me acquainted with this. Wherefore, as thy 
coming was so much against thy will, hast thou 
not once demanded to be taken back to the 
islands ?" 
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" Because it is not yet my will to be dis- 
charged from your presence," replied the lady, 
calmly. 

*^ Be thou of this mind for ever," said the 
general, with an air of sincerity. " Now let 
me know, I pray you, why it is that I am 
somewhat more forward in confiding to thy 
scrutiny my secret thoughts, than to the best 

aid wisest of my bol^ Cavaliers ?" 

*^ Because thou kuowest I neither love thee 
nor hate thee ; because I lose not good will 
by asking honours and spoils, nor by boasting 
of services and ability ; but chiefly I am trou- 
bled with your confidence, because I am the 
only one who lists not to have it." 

^* By my faith, thou art very right, especial- 
ly in the last reason of all," said Cortes, with 
a laugh; ^^for secrets are like gnats ahd musket 
bullets, they ever crowd thickest after those 
who strive most to avoid them.— Tell me now, 
fair and most provoking Infeliz, why, when 
I have flung thee open the whole book of my 
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confidence, thou givest me not a single chap- 
ter of thine ?" 

^^ Because it extends not beyond that single 
chapter," replied La Monjonaza, patiently; 
« hath neither beginning nor end, and is, be- 
side, in a language which thou canst not under- 
stand.'^ 

^ Pho, you put me oflF with nothing," said 
Don Heman, again taking the hand of his re- 
markable guest. " I have but one more ques- 
tion to ask you. Why is it (and I pray you to 
forgive me the question) that, with the con- 
sciousness that your situation in this mad land 
and knavish army exposes you not only to de- 
grading suspicion, but even to absolute per- 
sonal danger, you betray no apprehension of 
the wild rqprobates among whom you are 
placed ? that you show no dread even of me ?" 

". Because," said the maiden, removing her 
right hand, which she had, up to this moment, 
preserved upon her breast, and drawing aside 
the thick folds of veil and mantle, — " because. 
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for the wretch who fears not the woman's arms 
of modesty and helplessness^ I beiur with me a 
weapon which will secure his respect." 

And, as she spoke, the eye of Don H^man 
fell upon a naked and glittering poniard thrust 
through her girdle, and worn as if it had long 
formed a part of the habit. 

There was something inexpressibly impres- 
sive in the calm and simple dignity with which, 
in the very gesture that pointed out a protec-' 
tion so insufficient, she acknowledged a weak- 
ness^ in all other respects unfriended. Cortes, 
in the multitude of his base and graspingly 
selfish attributes^ was not without some traits 
of a more generous character ; and especially 
admiring a courage so self-relying, so unaffect- 
edly real, and perhaps so much akin to his 
own> he had enough of the old leaven of chi- 
valric feeling to. understand and appreciate the 
claims of the sex to his compassion and pro- 
tection. That he had other reasons for treat- 
ing La Monjonaza with respect, cannot be d^ 
nied. 
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" Give me thy hand, Magdalena," he said, 

•"* ." 
with an action and voice rather indicating the 

' t. 
familiarity of a patron than that of a pre- 

sumptous suitor : " Thou art right ; thou art 

a creature after mine own heart; and I swear 

to thee I will do thee no wrong, nor suffer it to 

be done thee by another. Heed not what may 

be said of thee : my dogs would bay an angel^ 

should one condescend to pay them a visit. 

Thy cloister-like garments are not amiss ; — 

there be more that venerate than maUgn thee, 

for this reason ; and, thank heaven, the padre 

Olmedo finds no sin in thy wearing them. 

Wilt thou be seated ? There is peace between 

us ; let there be confidence. What hast thou 

to ask of me, Magdalena ? Thy revenge is at 

hand." 

The maiden returned the scrutinizing look of 
the general with one which, if not so piercing, 
was at least quite as steady. 

" Your excellency has thrice called me, who 
call myself Infeliz, by a name not authorized by 
any revealments of mine," she said : " you 
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sjjeak also of revenge,— of wiy revenge ! Yes," 
she muttered, with a quivering lip ; " this is a 
thing tQ be thought of, not spoken/' 

She paused a moment, and Cortes, casting a 
quick eye round the apartment, said, in a 
voice confidentially low and insinuating, 

" I would the story had come from yourself. 
But it matters not — I have it ; and disguise is 
no longer availing. You lose nothing by the 
change, for I see thy spirit hath the elements 
of mine own. Ah ! water in the desert ! the 
first kissof a lover"! breath to the suffocating ! 
— such is revenge to the soul of the mighty ! — 
I know thee, thy history, and thy purpose. — I 
have dandled the boy Hilario upon my knee !" 

The strong and meaning stress laid upon the 
last abrupt words, only served to drive the co- 
lour from the maiden's cheeks and lips. In all 
other respects she remained calm and collected, 
and replied gravely, 

'* The tale comes firom the Alguazil ViUa- 
fana— " 
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" Hah !" said Cortes, in surprise ; " how 
knowest thou that ?" 

" Because there is no other, — ^no other, save 
ane^ who will not speak it — ^in all this land, who 
knows so, much of me ; and because, were 
there twenty, the man whom heaven has cursed 
with the industrious treachery of a spider, and 
the rage to entangle all things in his flimsy 
web, would be the first to betray me." 

" Thou sayst the truth of Villafana," said 
Cortes, with a laugh of pecuUar exultation. " In 
spirit and intention, he is the insect you have 
named ; but yet he spins his web, less like the 
spider, with the chance of destroying, than the 
silken caterpillar, that toils for his master, who 
will smother him in his work, as soon as it is 
perfected. Ay, thy penetration is clear, thy con- 
ception just ; the knave is, in all things, a trai- 
tor^ — ^a double, a triple, — a centupled traitor !" 

'^ And you both spare him, and give him 
the means of multiplying his dangerous villa- 
nies ?" 
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" I do, by my conscience !" said Cortes, 
vivaciously. " There is a charm in it, and no 
little policy. Dost thou think this little fly 
can deceive— can deceive me ? Wert thou a 
man thou wouldst know, that even above the 
triumph of vengeance is the joy of him who 

watches the nets that his foe is spreading, 
and, as he watches, fastens them sofily down 
upon the ensnarer." 

" And is the insect worthy to be toiled by 
the Hon ?" 

" Ay, when the lion is a man ! —This is 
my diversion ; it is also my profit. I would 
not, for a thousand crowns, any harm should 
come to so serviceable a tool : a better decoy 
never circled the disaffected about him. He 
is the touchstone that reveals me the metal 
of the doubtful,: — ^the diamond that cuts me 
the adamant of malignancy. I look though 
him as through the philosopher's glaas, and be- 
hold the miUioQ things of corruption that 
swarm in the hearts of the curs beneath him. 

VOL. I. K 
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By heavai ! it joys me that I hare one to idiom 
I can speak these secret bHsses. Thou art my 
yizier> my very familiar. Know then, that this 
very night the dog meditates a treachery, with 
which I will be acquainted, and yet seem ttn- 
acqtiainted. By my conscience, it delights me 
to tell thee with what exquisite industry the 
poor knave works me a good, while foolishly 
believing he is doing me an ill. Dost thou 
not remember that I have told thee, how much 
it concerns me to procure some trusty envoy to 
go between me and the young infidel, Guati- 
mozin of Tenochtitlan ?'* 

" I am familiar with your wishes." 

^^ Learn then, that this night Villafana him- 
self procures me the emissary I have myself 
sought after in vain,— a Mexican noble of high 
rank. — I could kiss the dog for his knavery !" 

^^ And wh^efore does he this ?" 

'^ Paith, in the amiable wish to reconcile some 
of the jarring elements of his conspiracy } to 
wity the Tlascalans and Mexicans; the latter of 
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TdioiD, this nigfat will, with his good help, show 
the black-cheeked Xicotencal the advatrtages to 
be gained by uniting with his mighty and royal 
enemy of Mexico, to secure the destruction of 
my insignificant self. Ha! ha! Is not the 
thought absurdly delightful ! Ah, YiUafana ! 
Yillafana ! I have no such merry conceited 
good-fellow as thou !" 

La Monjonaza beheld the exultation, and lis- 
tened to the mirthful laugh of the Conqueror 
with much interest, and not a little surprise. 
It did indeed seem extraordinary, that he 
should be so heartily diverted by the audacity 
of a villanv that aimed at his dt>wnfall, and 
perhaps his life. But this very merriment in- 
dicated how many majei^c fathoms he felt 
himself elevated above the reach of any arts pf 
human malevolence or opposition. It was as if 
the eagle, flapping his wings among thunder- 
clouds, shrieked with contempt at school boy» 
shooting up birdbolts from the viUage-green..^ 
It gave a clue to a characteristic whidi Infehz 
was not slow to unravel. A deep sigh from 
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her lips recalled the general from his diver- 
sion. 

" Thou sighest^ Magdalena?" he cried. 

" It was for thee," she answered : " I sighed, 
indeed, to think how much and how truly thou^ 
thus elevated by a touch of divinity above the 
children of men, dost yet rei^emble this misera- 
ble, grovelling, befooled Villafana !" 

" What, I ? Resemble him ? resemble Villa- 
fana ?" 

" Deny it, if thou canst," said the maiden, 
with rebuking severity ; *^ and if thou canst 
not, then humble thyself, and confess the base 
similitude. Thou differest from him but in 
this, — that, whereas, in one quality thou art 
uplifted miles above his head, thou art, 
in another, sunk even leagues below him.-— 
Thou frownest? Hast thou discovered that 
anger adds aught to the state of dignity ? Thou 
dost, this moment, even with the crawling f 

venom of Villafana, with a rage still more 
abased, seek a life thou hast not courage openly 
to destrov." 

I 
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Santiago !'* cried Cortes, in a heat; " by 
St. Peter, you are over bitter. But pho, I will 
not be angry with thee. Dost thou think me 
this coward thing ?'* 

^^ Hast thou not doomed the young Qian, 
Juan Lerma, a second time to death?" cried 
La Monjonaza, with an eye that tranbled not 
a moment in the gaze of the Captain-General ; 
*^ and was it not with the embrace of a Judas ? 
Oh, senor !'* she continued, firmly, ^^ say not 
that Villafana is either base or craven. He 
strikes at the strong man, who sits armed and 
with his eyes open : but thou, oh thouy — thou 
art content to aim at the breast of the fiiend- 
less and naked sleeper ! — ^Judge between thy- 
self and ViUafana.*' 

It is impossible to express the mingled eflFect^i 
of shame and rage that disfigured the visage and 
convulsed the frame of the Captain-General, 
at this powerful and altogether unexpected re- 
buke. He smote his brow, he took two or 
three hasty steps over the floor ; when, at last, 
a thought striking him, he rushed back to the 
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chider, snatched up her hand, and said/witihi an' 
attempt at laughter, painfully contrasted Mtftf >^ 
his working and even agonized visage, 

*' Dost thou quarrel with me for fighting thy 
battles ? Oh, by St. James, it is better to draw 
sword on a friend than for him: ingratitude 
always comes of it. Had I thought this of old, 
I had been a happier man, and thou never hadst 
mourned the death of Hilario ; — ^no, by'r lady, 
Hilario had been a living man, and thou happy 
with him in the island !" 

As he hurried over these words the diver- 
sion they gave to his thoughts enabled him 
rapidly to recover his self-command, in whidi, 
as in affairs of less personal consequence, 
he always exhibited wonderful power. This 
accomplished, he c6ntinued,with an earnest voice, 

*' Concealment is now useless: the time 
waxes when I must think of other things : 1^ 
uis shrive one another even as two friars, and- 
deceive one another no farther than they. M^ 
thinks, what I do is for thy especial satisfaction. 
•^An iH loon I am, to do so much for one wW 
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SO /bitterly oensures me!— Who thpu art, and 
\vibiat thou arty I know not: thou wert an angel, 
conldst thou give over chiding. The young 
Hilario del Milagro was the son of mine old 
fnend Antonio : — a very noble boy,— I remem- 
ber him well. — By heaven, thy hand is turned 
toiee! Art thou ill?" 

" Do I look so ?" said the maiden with a 
famt laugh. Her face had of a sudden become 
very pale, yet she spoke firmly, though not 
without a visible effort. " I listen to thy con- 
fession." 

^* To mine ! by my troth, I am confessing My. 
sins and sorrows, and not mine. Well, Mag- 
dalena," he continued, " thy emotion is not 
amiss : it is not every maiden can think cidmly. 
of the death of her lover, knowing dxat his 
slayer is nigh, — I knew Hilario when a boy^> — 
ay^ good fidth, and Juan Lenna, too, his pky-. 
mate and foster-brother, or his young page and 
vadet, I know not which. It was on AntoniQ.'$, 
recommendation, that I afterwards took.tbifii^ 
ibiti^cBing ki^aye.to my bosom, and i^ad^^' h^ga-r 
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no, not what he is ! for this is a thing of his own 
making. I sent him to Espanola to recruit : he 
loitered — ^he returned to the house of Milagro 
-—Shall I say more ? Hilario, his brother, the 

son of his best friend and patron, was the be- 
trothed husband of Magdalena; and him did 
the wolf-cub slay. Wo betide me ! for it was 
I that taught him the use of his weapon. — Is 
not this enough ? Accident hath brought thee 
to Mexico ; thou seest the killer of thy lover; 
and, like a true daughter of Spain, thy heart is 
full of vengeance. — Is not this true ? Disguise 
thy wrath in wild sarcasm no longer. Were he 
the king's son, he should— —Pho ! recall thy 
words: Is it not ^just?* is it not ^expe- 
dient?'" 

To these sinister demands, Magdalena re- 
plied with astonishing composure : 

*^ All this is well. Shrive now thyself— Hast 

r 

tkou any cause, personally, to desire his death?" 

" Millions !" replied the general, grinding his 

teeth ; ^^ millions, millions ! to which the death 

of Hilario, wringing at thy breast, is but as a 
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gnat-bite to the sting of adders. — Millions, mil- 
Uons!*' 

" Give him then to death," said Magdalena, 
with a voice so grave and passionless, that it 
instantly surprised the Conquistador out of his 
fury ; ^^ give him to death, — but let it be in thy 
name, not mine.** 

" Art thou wholly inexplicable ?'* he cried. 
" I read thee by the alphabet of human pas- 
sions, and I make thee not out,— no, not so 
much as a word. Thy flesh warms and chills, 
thine eye swims and flashes, thy brow bends, 
thy lip curls, thy breast heaves, thy frame 
trembles ; and yet art thou more than mortal, 
or less. When shall I imderstand thee ?" 

^^When thou canst look to heaven, and 
say, ^ I have done no wrong' — ^No, no ! not 
to heaven ; for what child of earth can 
look thitherward, and unveil the actions of 
life ? — ^When thou canst lay thy hand upon 
thy bosom, and appealing, not to divine jus- 
tice, but to that of human reason, say, ^What 
I do is just:'— in other words, never. You 

K 3 
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are srurprised : you bade me repeat myiwi^rdfir: 
I do:— ^It is not just, it is norexpedfent, 
and Juan Lerma shall not die/** 

**Now by my conscience !** said Corte!?, 
'* this is the true dog-star madness ! Wert 
thou not behind the curtain, and didst thmi 
not shriek at sight of him ? Mystery that thou 
ktiy unveil thyself. — ^\^^herefore tarriest thc«i 
in this land, suspected, scorned, degraded, 
if not to have vengeance on him ? Wherefore, 
I say, wherefore ?" 
• *^To save him," replied the lady, boldly, 
— " to save him from the fury that has 
brought thee to the level of the Alguazil. 
Else had I long since returned to the islandis. 
Revoke therefore thy commission, and, in aiiy 
wa^jT thou wilt, so that it carry with it neither 
secret malice nor open insult, contrive to 
discharge him from thy service. His life is 
charmed-— it is in my keeping." 

"Oho!'' said the CJaptain-General, sur- 
veyihg La Monjonaza with an exulting sneef '; 
"' sits the wind in that quarter ? And thou 
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sot biit a woioan afi^ all 1 Now waa I ];>ut 
a. fool, I tTow^ not to bet^k me how. the 
wife of Uriah forgpt the death of her hus- 
band^ when she saw a path open to the arms 
of his murderer. Is it so indeed ? thou hast 
iallen from admiration to pity.^' 

^^ She who withstands evil thoughts and 
maUgning words, will not weep even at th^ 
eoAtempt of commiseration," said Magdalena^ 
with a sigh. 

" ViUafana has then deceived me, or rather, 
poor fool, has deceived himself, as is more 
natural," said Cortes, with a malicious grin. 
"Never believe me, but thou shalt rule mc 
i;i this matter, as in others. Juan Lermit 
shall thank thee for his life^ even for thfs 
;sake of the Maid of Me:ipco, — thy brown rival, 
^elahualla." 

, As he spoke thus, he watched closely the 
effect of his words on Magdalena, and behead 
a. sudden fire light up in her eyes, succeeded 
by such paleness as had always covered her 
visage when he referred to the death of 



. *i4 CORTES, OR 

H^rio. Nerertheless, she did not avert her 
glance, nor exhibit any other manifestfttbn 
of feeling, except that she replied not a single 
word. 

" It is the truth that I tell thee/' he mut- 
tered in a low voice, taking up, as if in 
compassion, her hand, which was yielded pas- 
sively, and was again cold and dewy; "she 
is very lovely, — very, — and a king's daughter. 
He fought for her love with Guzman. So, 
perhaps, he fought Hilario for thine. By 
my conscience ! he makes love over blood- 
thirgrtily! When I spoke to him of Zela- 
hualla, — nay, I mentioned not her name; I 
spoke only of his friends in the palace of 
Mexico — yet the colour flushed over his 

. cheeks. Nevertheless, thou shalt rule me ; 
thou shalt have time for considemtion : the 
expedition to Tochtepec can be delayed. Dost 
thou think he would have consented to be 

, mine envoy to Tenochtitlan, but for the hope 
of seeing his princess ? I could tell thee ano- 

» ther thing— (there are more rivals that one) 



A 
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— bttt it nmtters not,— it matters hot! lliou 
wilt not be content with — ^pity ! — Arouse thee, 
and speak. Art thou marble ?*' 

■ 

At this moment, and while it seemed in- 
deed that the tmhappy Monjonaza, notwith- 
standing that her countenance was still in- 
expressively placid, had been turned to stone, 
the curtain of the great door, or principal 
entrance, was drawn aside, and the cavalier 
Don Francisco de Guzman strode hastily into 
the apartment. The sound of his footsteps, 
more than the warning gesture of Cortes, 
recalled her to her senses. She raised her 
hand to her brow, and the long hood falling over 
her countenance, she turned to depart through 
the door by which she had entered* The even- 
ing was already closing fast, and the shadowy 
obscurity of the chamber concealed her from 
the eyes of the intruder. Nevertheless, Cortes 
perceived, as she glided away, that her step 
was altered and tottering, and that her hands 
fumbled for a moment at the door curtain, 
as if she knew not how to remove it. It 
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yielded, however, at last, and she vanished 
from his eyes. 

"Poor fool," he muttered, with a feeling 
divided between scorn, anger, and pity, " thou 
hast discovered to me the broken postern of 
thy spirit: the walls are strong, but the 
citadel is in ruins. This is somewhat mar- 
vellous, — I will know more of it. It is a 
new and another thing to be remembered. — 
Come, amigo: it is over dark here for thy 
business. We will walk in the open air. 

So saying, he took Guzman's arm, and de- 
parted from the chamber. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



SoMB two hourid or more after he had beeti 
discharged from the presence of the Captain- 
General, Juan Lerma sat musing in one of 
the many hundred chambers which composed 
the vast extent of the palace of Nezahualcojotl, 
a different being from that the reader beheld 
him returning from exile. The coarse tUnialtli^ 
or native cloak, and the barbarous tunic had been 
exchanged for raiment of a better material and 
fashion, a part of which — ^the bragas and xaqueta 
at least — ^were from the wardrobe of the 
general, while modesty, or reluctance to accept 
any frirther of such assistance than was ab- 
solutely necessary, had induced him to sub- 
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stitute for the plain but costly cqpa, or mantle 
of velvet, the long surcoat of black cloth, very 
richly embroidered, which had, as he was 
told, accompanied the suit of armour, sent 
by his unknown friend. This valuable and 
well-timed gift lay upon a platform beside 
his matted and canopied couch, shining bril- 
liantly in the light which a waxen candle 
diffused throughout the apartment. He sat 
upon "a native stool carved of a solid block 
of wood, and his fine countenance and ma- 
jestic figure, besides the advantages they 
received firom becoming garments, appeared 
even of a more elevated beauty, \yhen seen 
by this solitary ray. 

His only companion was the dog Befo, 
whose shaggy coat, yet gleaming with mois- 
ture, betrayed that he had shared with the 
young man his evening bath in the lake. The 
attachment of this beast was much more na- 
tural than remarkable. Five years before, 
when Juan was but a boy in Santo Domingo, 
Befo had been his playmate and companion : 
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— ^had followed him to Cuba, when the youth 
began to weary of dependence, and long for 
a life of activity and distinction ; and was 
finally pres^ited by the grateful adventurer 
to Cortes, as the only gift in his power to 
bestow 3 for, at that time, saving his youth, 
health, and good spirits, Befo made up 
the sum of his worldly possessions. In the 
change of masters, however, Befo did not 
trouble himself to acquiesce ; nor did he per- 
ceive any necessity, while treating Cortes with 
all surly good-will and respect, to abate a 
jot of his love for the hand which had first 
sustained and caressed him. The dog is 
the only animal that shows disindination to 
be transferred from one master to another. 
The horse cares not, the ox submits, and man 
makes no opposition. The dog has a will 
of his own, and acknowledges no change of 
sei vitude, until conscious of a change of af- 
fection. 

The stirring and harassing events of the day, 
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though they had exhausted the: spint tif 7tib&> 
youths had yet brought with eadiaDstiion thai 
nervous iriitableness which drives away sbsm-^ 
ber from the eyes of the over-weary. Twice 
or thrice, Juan had flung himself on the cou<^ 
to repose, but in vain; and as he now sat 
questioning himself how far the substitution 
of soft mats and robes for a bed of earth might 
account for his inability to sleep, he began to 
revolve in his mind, for the twentieth time, hisr 
change of fortunes, and wonder at the inauspi- 
cious, and, as it seemed to him, unnatural sad-' 
ness, which oppressed his spirits. 

^^ I have been restored," he muttered^ half^ 
aloud, — and, as he spoke, Befo, roused by die 
accents from the floor, thrust his rough bead 
over his knees, to testify his attenti(m,^— " I 
hare been restored to favour, and, in great: 
pact, to the friendship of the GeneraL--*ThottF 
whinest, Befo? I would I could read the 
heart of man as clearly as thine, — ^Yet has he 
not distinguished me with a high command,**— 
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a eetptadn's ? I trow, it is not everyone who 
cat! so soon step into this dignity, especially 
wheit withoxit the recommendation of birth, as 
Alvarado hinted. — I will show this proud cava- 
lier that God does not confine all merit to 
hidalgos' sons. If he give me but a capable 
force — ^Twenty foot and six horse ? — 'tis but a 
weak array for a field where eighty men have 
perished. Yet I care not : if I havfc but 
Xicotencal to back me, with some two or three 
aiquipil^ of his Tlascalans, it will be enough. 
If I fall, — ^perhaps that will be better : I am 
too fsBiint-hearted for these wars. Villafana 
dsays, that he brands the prisoners too, and 
sells them for slaves. This is surely unjust — 
Hd was another man at Cuba." 

At this moment, the dOg raised his head and 
growled, and Juan heard steps approaching 
tltrougfa the long passage, that ran by his door. 
Here they stopped, and Befo continuing td 

m 

* Xiqttipii-^& military division of natives, consisting 
of eight thousand men. ^ 
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give utterance to his displeasure^ the voice of 
VillftfanR whispered through the curtain^ 

^^ Put thy hand on the beast's neck, or box 
him o' the ears — He is no friend of mine." 

** Enter," said Juan, ^^ if thou art seeking 
me. He will do thee no harm." 

"Ay, marry," said Yillafana, coming in; 
" for at the worst, and when other things fail, 
I will stop him with my dudgeon, be he 
Cortes's, thine, or any one's else. It stirs my 
choler to be growled at by so base a thing as 
a dog." 

" Put up thy weapon, nevertheless/' said 
Juan, observing that Yillafana had a poniard 
in his hand; "thou seest, the dog is quiet. 
In this he pays me the compliment of sup-' 
posing I can protect myself. What is thy will 
with me, ViUafana ?" 

" First," said the Alguazil, with a laugh, " to 
give thee my congratulations touching thy sud^ 
den rise from the abyss, and thy meditated 
flight heavenward. And, secondly," he con- 
tinued, when Juan had nodded his thanks, ^^JtOt. 
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ask, in the way of friendship, from how high a 
cliff thou canst tumble headlong, without dan- 
ger of breaking thy neck ?" 

*^ This is but a silly question, friendly though 
it may be,'* replied Juan. 

^^ Oh, senor" said Villafana, *^ you must re- 
member, the first night we slept with the army, 
at the base of El Volcan, the mighty Popoca- 
tepetl, how much we admired the great stones, 
that the devils therein flung up against the 
stars? You nod again: good luck to your 
recollections! Did you observe any one of 
those ignited masses stick against the vault, 
and there hang among the luminaries ?" 

*^ Surely not," said Juan ; " those that fell 

not immediately back into the crater, rolled 
down among the snows on the mountain-side, 

and were there extinguished.'* 

" Very well, senor — ^When you are mounted, 

you can remember the fire-stones, and make 

your choice whether to tumble back into the 

fire of wrath, that now sends you upward, or 

to quench yourself for ever in the frozen bed 

of degradation.— You go to Tochtepec ?" 
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'^ I do/' said Juan^ somewhat angrily;^ ^^€md 
I warn thee^ thy malicious metaphors will not 
make me less grateful for the kindness that 
sends me." 

** God rest you — it were better you hiB^ ac- 
cepted the embassy to Guatimozin." 

" Hah V said Juan^ " how knowest thou of 
this ? It was spoken only in secret council/^ 

" Oh !" said YUlafana, with a second laugh, 
" if thou wilt but scratch on one end of a loi^ 
.og9 be sure I will hear it at the other. There 
is something more in the world than magic." 
; He spoke with marked exultation; indeed 
Juan had already observed that his car- 
riage was freer and bolder than common, and 
that he bore himself like a man who cares not 
wholly to conceal a triumph of spirit, which he 
thinks it not needfiil altogether to dividge. 

" Harkee, senor Don Juan," he went on, 
abruptly and inquisitively, "thou art good 
firiends with Xicotencal ?" 

" So far as a Christian man can be with one, 
who, though a very noble being, is yet a mis- 
behever.*' 
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^^ And thou wert sworn friends, at Mexico, 
^with the young prince, Guatimozin ?'' 

** Not so,'* said Juan : *^ the young man kept 
aloof from us all, being of the hostile party ; 
and there was scarce one of us who had ever 
seen his face. I must confess, however, if I 
can believe Techeechee, that my preservation 
in the expedition was owing to his good act ; 
for Techeechee avers, that it was through 
Guatimozin's good will that he was sent with 
me, to secure me from the death which was 
designed for all the rest of the party.*' 

" Designed ? dost thou allow it then ?'* cried 
the Alguazil, quickly. 

*^ Ay,*' repUed Juan, dryly; "designed by 
the Mexican lords, but not by Christian 
leaders." 

" And art thou not sorry thou wert not 
despatched to him as envoy?'* 

" Why need we talk of this ?" said Juan, 
hesitating. " Guatimozin the king, may be 
different from Guatimozin the prince." 

** He is not yet the king,*' said Villafana. 
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" He will not be crowned tiU the d^^o^- ^e 
great war-festival, and not thei^^ ni^s he7,j^n 
furnish a Spaniard for the sacrijSce. 1*^4^^ 
he lores not the blood of his red neighbours^.' 

^^ Villafima/' said Juan, struck withcerliiUn 
uneasy suspicions, " thou seemest better ^' 
quainted with these things than becomes a true 
follower of Don Heman/' 

" Not a whit, not a whit," caried the Algoa- 
zil hastily : ^^ this is but the common talk,^ — 
the common talk, senor ; and I am but a fool 
to indulge in it, to the prejudice of oth^ biisi- 
ness more urgent. Come, senor,«r-will ypu 
walk in the garden ? There is a friend to 
speak with you/' 

" What friend ?" said Juan, *• Villafttna>' I 
half suspect you are engaged in some foul 
work. I will have naught to do with it/* 

" Lo you now," said the Alguazil, impa- 
tiently ; " this is wild work. Do you think I 
will assassinate you ? Ho ! this is a thin^ thy 
best friend would entrust to another. Gome, 
senor ; you have your rapier,— you can take 
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you^ casque, too, if you have any fear. It is a 
firiend, who has that to say which it concerns 
your Kfe to know. You know not your dan- 
ger. God be with you, and your blood be 
upon your own head ! If you refuse, you will 
»ot repent you : — ^no, faith, you will not have 
time left for lamentation. Farewell, senor — " 

** Stay, ViUafana," exclaimed Juan, much 
disturbed. " Friend or foe, — ^it is not that 
which stays me, but the fear of being entrap- 
ped into something more to be dreaded than 
death. Thou art a schemer ; it is thy nature : 
I will have nothing to do with thy plots, or 
with those who — " 

^^ Pho I this concerns thyself alone, not me. 
My only plot is to help one who desires to drag 
thee out of the fire thou art so bent to bum in. 
I take you to your friend, and depart : I have 
other things to occupy me. I am but a mes- 
senger. Will you go ? I must give you a token 
then. — ^You have not forgotten Hilario ?" 

At these words, muttered under breath, 
Juan started and turned pale, exclaiming, 

VOL. I. L 
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'^ Saints tod ajsgela ! and ]ioaveii forbid! 
MiM eyea dad not then deoeiYe me ? Ob :wo 
ta us idl ! Alas for thine ill news ! Hipvecl 
^not pain enough of mine own P 
- As he spoke^ with a trembling voice^ Villa- 
fana handed him his cap and sword^ sapng^ as 
he put into his hands the latter, which was a 
light rapier, 

^^ A good blade ! and has hung at Don Her- 
nan's girdle.*— Leave the dc^ behind : he will 
but set up his cursed growling, and so bring 
upon you some one who may not reUsh the 
meeting/' 

" It is true, then ?*' cried Juan, with tones 
and aspect of the greatest distress : ^^ So fair, 
so young, so noble, so faUen 1^ 
• *^ Back, cur ! thick-lips ! Befo P^ cried the 
Alguazil, as the two left the chamber.*-^^ He 
grumbles at me, as if to say Ehem^ with dis- 
dain. Command him thyself : he is a super- 
fluous companion/' 

Hie young nian waved his hand to Befo ; 
at which ' signal Befo threw himself upon his 
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haundies, looking after Juan till he bebdd him 
issue from the long passage into the open air. 
Th^i risings with the air of a servant who un- 
derstands his duty much better even than his 
master^ he followed slowly after the pair into 
ihe garden. 
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CHAPTER X. 

The royal garden of Tezcuco was an exten- 
sive piece of ground, fenced on three sides, 
by the palace and its dependencies, and bound- 
ed on the fourth, by the waters of the lake, 
from which it was divided by a low wall, long 
since broken down by the Conquerors, by cer- 
tain shadowy buildings, and by clumps of no- 
ble cypresses and other trees. The moon, not 
yet near her full, shone westward of the meri- 
dian, in a sky intensely azure and almost cloud- 
l^ss ; and her beams could be traced, through 
the wall of cypresses, glittering and dancing on 
the light waves, as they rippled up merrily to 
the night breeze. What taste was displayed 
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in the plan and cultivation of the garden could 
not be determined, at this hour, and in this in- 
sufficient, though beautiful light. One could 
behold indeed, obscurely, flower-beds and 
shrubberies, winding alleys and hanging groves, 
little still pools and even, here and there, a jet- 
ting fountain, scattered about in a manner 
wliich the imagination might believe was de^ 
signed and judicious ; but it seemed, at night, 
rather a wilderness, in which the nostrils had 
greater reason to be gratified than the eyes. A 
thousand odours fell from the trees, a thousand 
scents rose from the flowers, as the heads of 
the one, and the petals of the other were shaken 
by the flitting gusts. It was a scene calcu- 
lated at least to soothe exasperated feelings, 
and induce sentiment and melancholy in the 
breast of the contemplative. 

To Juan^s temperament, it would have been, 
at any other moment, saddening enough ; but 
his thoughts were, at present, far too much, 
and far too painfully engaged, to permit any 
to be wasted upon it. 



Am he fellolred hast^ at the iMcU of^ tM 
Algoasil, he ma(l0-on« Or two agitated- itittem^ 
to draw from Imb siotnci fiirth^ jbdcenaio i^ 
moTc or confirm his bodiog suspietpns ; biit the 
A^vasil had^ on the jnuldeii, grown rtryotah' 
tloUdy or ifety malicjioiialy silent, and Ithvvp^red- 
only by pressing his finger on Us lips^ -Eyeing 
the yomth significantly, and hunrjring Uim niore 
rapidly along. 

He Idd Mm to a spot ahnost in the. ceiifxe 
of the garden, ti^h^e a littk oval shaped pool 
lay embosomed adlong sdiimis. trees^ :wlK>se 
long weepihg braneiies, stimsd by the wind, 
swept gracefully over and in the water, which 
was only agitated when dius disturbed fay: l^e 
motion of a bot^h, or by the |dutige of Ae 
fragrant berries, ^he hart^estof a former jMaf>, 
which dropped at intervals from the duster. 
A single moonbeam found its way into this 
sectary indosure, falling upon a limited pk>r-^ 
tion of a path which seemed to surround the 
pool. In other respects, all was dark and itt*t 
visible, and not a ray could be seen on tiie wa*^ 
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ter^ siKVQ wton the eipectator^ peeiiixg oiTer. Ae 
htmk^ beheld same fyiat. star of tii^ seniAr 
glimDieruig down among the shadowy deptibv. 

Upon this path> and in thia.moonbeaih, Ihe 
Algnassil panted^ and pointing hitstily.toji.niHAr 
—the darkest of all wbei^ all were dl^rk^-^iian 
perceiyed obscurely what seemed a footing 
%ure. The next moment Villafima . passed: 
among the boughs, retracing his stepsj and 
strode again into the ihoonlight. Aa he stCK)d 
an instant, shaking i;he dew-drops from failk 
cloak, he beheld a di^rk object approaohing 
slbwly on the patih. It was the faithful Sefo^. 
who^ vnth his head to the ground^ and his tml 
draggling in the grass, as if sensitde of hftving^ 
committed a breach of discipline, yet crawled 
along after his master, under the inredbtible in^ 
stinet of fidelity. ^ 

^^ This is Ol thought on, and may be uiducky,"- 
muttered VUla&na, with a subdued Toide^. 
^^ Here> Befo, you rascal! come with me, and' 
you sihafl hare a bone. — ^Ay, thou illderil I'Mie 
continui^, in the «tme whispered tonea^i^^s^BeSb,^ 
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without stirring to the right or the left, arid 
merely showing his teeth when the Alguazit' 
seemed disposed to check him with his hand^ 
passed on towards the grove, — ^ go thy ways, 
arid growl as thou wilt : thou art the only thing 
in the land incorruptible. But thou wilt be ac- 
quainted with my dagger yet, if thou hast no 
better appetite for my dinner.*' 

He resumed his path. He had not taken a 
dozen steps, before he became sensible of the 
approach of another intruder; but this time 
the intruder was human. There was something 
in the fashion and sweep of the garments which, 
even at a distance, apprized him of the character 
of the comer. 

" The devil take these prying priests, monks^ 
friars, and all !'* he muttered irreverently be- 
twixt his teeth. — "Holy father, — ^Hah! by the 
mass> is it thou, Camarga! my brother of all 
, orders, monkish, mendicant, martial, and soon? 
Thy masking goes the wrong way : I told thee 
to meet me at the prison. TTismy pala^, man ; 
and the princes are in waiting. —Come, thesia 
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damp mazes are ill for thy years and diseased 
liyer. We will walk together," 

** Senor Grunidor, as they call you,'^ said Ca- 
marga, flinging back the white cowl, and reveal- 
ing his sallow features in the moonshine, senor 
Alguazil, careelero, rogue, conspirator, devil, 
and what-not, how I came to be so deep among 
your damnable devices, in the short month I 
have been in this land, I know not, except tliat 
I have, like thyself, a greater aptitude to be 
groping among caverns than journeying on 
kings^ high ways. But know, sirrah, that be- 
sides thy subtleties, I have some whimseys of 
my own to which, when the wind stirs them, 
yours must give place, were they ten thousand 
times more magnificent than your wit strives to 
make them appear. Begone, therefore; get 
thee to thy scurvy Tlascalan, whom thou art 

training to the gallows ; to thy Mexican Magni- 
ficOj who is an ass to trust his neck to thy keep- 
ing; and to what vagabond Christians will give 
thee their countenance, who are e^en greater 

fools than thyself and the Indians together. 

l3 
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G«t thee fttray : I hare bus&iess of feine own ; 
and I will come to you when it is deispatdMd, 
or I win not come^ — just as the imp urges me. 
So away with you, and leave me to myself^^^ 

" Under your favour, no,^^ said ViUsfana^ ap- 
parently too well acquainted with the mati to 
be much surprised at a tone and manner soUn- 
Uke to those which Camarga had used at the 
Cypress-tapee : " I must e'en have your saindy 
cowl and leaden cross, to swear the two infidels 
together : otherwise there is no trusting them. 
—They have much superstitious reverence for 
our priests and ceremonies. Come, seiior; 
I tell thee, the Mexican will make our for- 
tunes,^' 

'^ Thine, rogue, thine P^ said the difl^sed 
Camarga, impatiently : ^* Why talkest thou to 
me in this stupid wise ? I am an older viihon 
than ti[ion.-*-rI have a fancy for this lad of the 
Anakxm, this thick-witted, turtle-brained young 
I^^o?^ Thou makest a mystery of him, too. 
*81id ! I will penetrate it ; for I have a use to 
make of him as well as thou.'' 



i 



THE FAU. OF MEXICO. 2$;f 

*^ Demonios P* said Villafana, ^* are you seek- 
ing Juan L^rma V^ 

\ ^^ Ay, marry. I dogged thee hitherward, I 
saw thee hide him in the bush, and by St. 
Dominic, (who will fry my soul to cinders, for 
ddUing his garments— peccavi .y I will know 
what's i' the wind betwixt you, ere I stir a 
step farther in your counsels. Dost thou think 
I will be thine accomplice, and have anything 
hidden from me ? Thou swearest he is to be 
murdered to-morrow, too. There is no time to 
be lost." 

" Thou art mad," said VUlafana : " he is en- 
gaged on our business. I make no mystery ; . I 
will tell you all. It is well I met thee* He 
has company, — a good sword, — and would 
think no more of plunging tibrough thy holy 
Eon's skin, if he caught thee eaves-dropping— h" 

^^ Hark ! dost thou not hear tuck and oorse- 
iet?'- said Camaiga, smiling grimly, and rattling 
the hilt of a sword against his concealed armottr. 
^^ I must know his companion, too. I tell thee 
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I wtli hate all tby secrets, or I drop thee, per- 
haps denonnce thee/' 

" Thou shalt have them," said Villafana, gra- 
dually drawing him further from the pool. ^^ His 
companioB is La Monjonaza. 

'^ Ha ! sits the wind there ? I must have a 
peep at her ; they say she is lovely as a god- 
dess." 

*^ Thou wilt incense her," said Villafana, em- 
phatieally. " By heaven, thou knowestnot tiie 
temper of this woman, which is deadly. Leave 
the two cooing fools to themselves. Our for- 
tunes, — nay, faith, our lives, depend upon them. 
La Monjonaza is deep in our secrets, — " 

*^ Knave !" muttered the pretended friar, in a 
low but furious voice, " hast thou trusted my 
life in the keeping of a woman ?" 

" Pho, she is an old^ conspirator than thou ; 
a wiser, too, for she can keep her temper. Out 
of her love for the young man, we draw our 
tru^sst safety and quickest success." 

<* Her love ! oh fu ! and is she of this cor- 
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rupt fi<ikleiiess, that she will have two lovers in: 
one hour ? But it is the way with these crea- 
tures r* * 

They are old lovers, very old lovers, senor," 
said Yillafana, endeavouring, as he spoke, but 
in vain, to quicken the steps of Camar^a. ** You 
shall hear the story. Juan Lerma's father wa3 
some low, poor, base fellow, killed in some.tu? 
mult at Isabela. The old hidalgo, Antonio del 
Milagro, took the boy out of charity, first as a 
servant — *' 

^^ A servant ? Dios mio !— Is he of no better 
beginning ?'* 

Not a jot 5 but the old fellow liked him, and 
in the end, treated him fall as well as his own 
son, — a knavish lad, called HUario, some two 
or three years older than Juan/' 

" 'SHfe !'* said Camarga, " tell me no grand- 
dam^s tale, with all tedious particulars. How 
came the youth into the hands of Cortes ?" 

"Even by setting out to seek his fortune, 
somewhat early, and getting to Santiago^ where 
Cortes took him into keeping. You heard us 
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fMyi that Don Hernan^ wh^;) he iieodbyi^ 
his commisaioii from YelasqUe^^ sent Juan 
back to his native island^ to recruit forces. 
It was natural he should visit his old fiiends at 
Isabela. It was here he met with ^ and quarieelled 
about, M^dalena*^" 

^^ Magdsilena !*' said Camarga, with surprise. 
You swore her name was Infeliz !" 

" Ay, but the true one is Magdalena. When 
she came from Spain — " 

" From Spain !'* cried Camarga, starting : "is 
she not an islander ?" 

" Pho ! didst thou ever see a creature of her 
beauty bom out of Andalusia*?" 

" I have not seen her — but I will, — yes, by 
all the saints of heaven, I will,— I must.— How 
cam^ she to the island }" 

" Oh, ^-horseback, I think," said Villafana ; 
" for the ship was never seen at Isabela : never 
question about that. The two young dogs, 
Hilario and Juan,found her somewhere, brought 
her to old Milagro, and, Juan being more fa- 
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"mtafM atid betder beloved than Hilaeio, who, 
130 'say truths w£is both ugly and vicious, 
Ihey fought about her, and Hilario was MUed. 
Thus, Juan was left the master of the bieauty ; 
but being tired of her, or afraid of old Mihgro's 
vengeance, or perhaps both, he fled again to 
Cuba, and thence, as you heard, came to Mexico 
in a fiista. What brought Magdalena after him 
I know not, unless 'twas mad, raging love ; yes, 
faith, that's the cause ; for she cares not half so 
much for Don Heman. But they did Say, at 
Isabela, she had a better cause ; for the ship 
it was well known — " 

" Fool of all fools!'* said Catnarga, with a 
strange and unnatural laugh, ** didst thou not 
say the ship was never seen at Isabela ?" 

" Ay, truly ; but it was seen on the i*ocks at 
the Point of Alonso, not many leagues distant," 
replied Villafana; and then added, ^^ I would 
t^ou couldst be more choice of thine epithets 
of endearment. These * knaves,' * rogues,' a<id 
'fools,' do well enough among friends; but one 
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may season discourse too strongly with them, 
even for the roughest appetite. — The ship was 
a wreck : there was said to he foul work about 
it J but that's neither here nor there. The girl 
was brought ashore by the young men, Juan 
being good in the management of a skiff, — 
indeed^ a notoriously skilful and fearless sailor. 
'WTiat was said of Magdalena, was this," conti- 
nued the Alguazil, with a low, confidential voice: 
" It wias discovered, or at least conjectured, that 
the ship was no other than the Santa Anoncia- 
cion, a vessel sent from Seville with a bevy of 
nuns, — faith, some worshippers of thine own 
good St. Dominic, — who were to found a. con- 
vent at the Havana. It was whispered, that 

4 

the fair Magdalena was even one of the num- 
ber, and therefore — but the thing must be plain ! 
To be a nun, and to love young fellows /?ar 
amour — this is a matter for the Inquisition. 
But thanks be to God, we have no good Bro- 
thers in Mexico 1— I will tell thee more, as we 
walk, and show thee, if thou hast not the wit 
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to see it, how much it concerns us to have a 
friend like La Monjonaza." 

^' I have heard enough," said Camarga, with 
tones deep and hoarse; "enough, and more 
than enough. And this woman was, tfien, the 
leman of Juan Lerma, and now the creature 
of Cortes!*' — Here he muttered something to 
himself. Then, speaking with an audible voice, 
he said, 

" Get thee to thy den, and look to thyself: 
there is danger afloat, and full enough to excuse 
me from meddling with thee to-night. There 
is a force of men concealed near to the prison, 
and commanded by Guzman. Ask no ques- 
tions — look to thyself: thou art suspected." 

At these words, Villafana became greatly 
alarmed, and exchanging but a few words more 
with Camarga, hastily departed. He was no 
sooner gone, than Camarga, yielding to an emo- 
tion he had long suppressed, fell upon his 
knees and uttered wild prayers, mingled vdth 
groans and maledictions, all the while beating 
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his breast and brows. Then rising and whip- 
ping out his sword, as if to execute some deadly 
purpose of vengeance, he strode towards the 
pool. 
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CHAPTER XL 

No sooner had the Alguazil departed from 
the enclosure, than the figure which Juan had 
beheld obscurely among the shadows, stepped 
slowly into the moonshine, looking like a 
phantom, because so closely shrouded from 
bead to foot that nothing was seen but the 
similitude of a human being, wrapped, as it 
might be imagined^ in a gray winding-sheet. 
The thick hood and veil concealed her coimte- 
nance, and even her hands were hidden among 
the folds. 

It seemed, for a moment, as if she were 
about to speak, for low murmurs came inarti- 
culately from the veil. As for Juan himself, 
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he was kept silent by the most painfiijl a^^ 
tion. At last, and when it appeared as if fi^ 
unhappy being was consclons that no other 
mode of revealment was in her power, shis 
raised her hand to her head, and the next mo^ 
ment^ the hood falling back, the moonbeams fell 
upon the exposed visage of La Monjonaza. 
It was exceedingly, indeed deadly, pale ; and 
the gleaming of her dewy forehead indicated 
how feebly even her powerful strength of 
mind contended with a sense of humiliation. 
She made an effort to elevate her head, to 
compose her features into womanly dignity, 
but all in vain ; her hands sought each other, 
and were clasped together upon her breast, her 
lips quivered, her head fell, and her eyes, afiker 
pne wild, brief, and supplicating glance, were 
cast upon the earth. 

^^ Alas, Magdalena P^ exclaimed Juan, witli 
tpnes of the deepest feeUng, ^^ do I see you here; 
dp I see you thtis f^ 

At these words she raised her head, with a 
sudden and convulsive start, as if the imputsr 
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"i^im they conveyed had stung her to the soul, 
&ftd as she bent her eyes upon Juan, though 
they were filled with tears, yet they flashed with 
what seemed a noble indignation. But this 
was soon changed to a milder and sadder ex- 
pression, and the flush which had accompanied 
it, was quickly replaced by her former pale- 
ness. 

" Thou dost indeed see me here,*' she re- 
pUed, summoning her resolution, and speaking 
firmly, " and thou seest me thus,-— degraded, 
not in thine imagination only, but in the sus- 
picions of all, down to the level of scorn. Yes," 
she continued bitterly, *^ and while thou pitiest 
me for a shame endured only for thyself, — 
endured only that I may requite thee with life 
for life, — thou art sorry thy hand ever snatched 
me firom the billows. Speak, Juan Lerma, is 
it not so?" 

^' It had been better, Magdalena,** said the 
youth, reproachfully, " for, besides that the act 
caused me to be stained with blood, it afflicts 
me with a curse still more heavy. I do n6t 
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mouTR the death of HU»iio^ m l,mpwn\the 
down£|ll of one whom I opce eskffi^p^ nkm^t 
a 3er«ph/' 

^^ Villain that he waa !" cried Magdalena, 
with vindiotiTe impetuosity/^^ mean and malig- 
hant in life and in death ! who, with a U^ 
livings destroyed the peace and the fame of tbfi 
friendless^ and died with a lie, that both mi^^t 
remain blighted for ever I O wretch ! O wretch! 
jli^re is ho pmiishment for him among the 
fiends^ £>r he was of their nature. And thou 
mournest 'his death, too I Thou cursett the 
hand that avenged the tvrong of a feeble 
woman I" 

/^ I lament that I slew the son of my beae- 
faotor/' said Juan, with a deep sigh ; and then 
added with one stSl deeper, ^' but, sinn^ that 
I arn^ I rejoice, whil^ looking on tbee^ in the 
fierce thought that I killed the destroyer <^ 
innocence." 

" The destooyer of innocence indeed,'* replied 
Magdale^a, with a voice broken and su£focating . 
^' Yes, iiHioceJice !" she es;claimed more wildly^ 
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^or, tit least, defame of innocence ! for kino- 
eence herfii^ he coidd not harm* No, by 
heaven ! oh, no ! for what I came from the sea, 
that I am now ; yes, now, I tell thee, now ! and 
if thou darest give tongue to aught else^ if thoti 
darest think — Oh heaven ! this is more than I 
can bear I Say, Juan Lerma, say ! dost thou^ 
too, believe me the thing I am C£^ed ? the base, 
the fallen, the degraded ?'' 

'^ Alas, Magdalena," replied Juan^ to the 
wild demand : " with his djring lips^ Hflario— " 

" With his dying lips he perjured his soul 
for ever!" exclaimed Magdalena, " for ever, for 
ever V she went on with inexpressible energy 
and fury; " and may the curste of a broken- 
hearted woman, destroyed by his defaming ma- 
Kc6, ding to him as long, scorching him with 
firesh torments, even when fiends grow relentfiil 
and forbearing. Mountains of fire requite ttre 
coals he has thrown upon niy bosom ! May 
tjod never forgive him ! no, never ! never !" 

*^ fhis is horrid !" said Juan. " Revoke thy 
malediction : it is impiety. Alas, alas \'^ he 
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continued, moved witli compassion, as i^k 
singular being, passing at once from a sibyi-Hke 
rage to the deepest and most feminine abasement 
of grie^ wnmg her hands, and sobbed aloud 
and bitterly ; *^ Would indeed that thou hadst 
perished with the others !'* 

" Would that I had !" said Magdalena, more 
calmly ; *^ but thou hadst then been left to a 
malice like that which has slain me. No, not 
like that; for it is content with thy life\ — I 
would ask thee more of myself," she went on, 
more composedly, after a little pause, ^* but it 
needs not. If I can show thee thou wrongest 
me concerning Hilario, canst thou not believe I 
may be even here without stain ? Well, I car6 
not ; one day thou wilt know that thou hast 
wronged me. But let the shame rest upon me 
now ; for it needs I should think, not of myself, 
but of thee. Listen to me, Juan Lerma ; for 
fallen or not, yet am I thine only friend among 
a thousand enemies. Give up thy service, thy 
hopes of fame and fortune in this land, and leave 
it. Leave Mexico, return to the islands. Thou 
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bast marrellously escaped a death, subtly And 
cnieUy designed , and now thou art destiued to 
an.end as vengeful, and perhaps even more m* 
evitable* Yet there is one way of escapp, and 
there is one moment to take advantage of it. 
Leave Mexico : Cortes is thy foe. — Leave 
Mexico." 

^' These are but wild words, Magdatena/' 
said Juan, with a troubled voice. *^ I would do 
much to remove thee from a situation, the 
thought whereof is bitterer to me than my own 
misfortunes." 

" Wouldst thou ?" said Magdalena, eagerly* 
" Go, then, and I go likewise ; go then, and 
know that thy departure not only releases me 
from a situation of disgrace, but enables me 
to make clear a reputation which thou<^yea, 
thouy — ^believest to be sullied and lost.; I am 
not what I seem — Saints of heaven, that I 
should have to say it ! But by the grave of my 
mother, I swear, Juan Lerma, thou doest me 
as deep a wrong as others. Leave this land, 
and thou shalt see that the fame of an angel is 

VOL. I. M 
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not purer than mine own aoomed name,-Tno by 
heaven, no freer fironv a deaerv^d ^hf^^ne.— rThou 
sHakest thy head i"-?! could kill thee, Juan 
Lermaj^ I could kill thee !"-«HBhe w^at on, with 
a 9trange mingling of fierce reaeotment and be- 
aeeohing grief; ^^ I oould kill thee, for I have 
not deserved this of thee !" Then, changing 
her tone^ and clasping her hands submissively, 
she aaid^'^^ But think not of me, or rather con- 
tinue to think me unworthy oi aught but pity : 
think n/ot, above all, that what I do is with^ ttny 
reference to myself. No, heaven is my witness. 
I claim of thee neither affection nor respect; 
I am qoQten]^ to be mistaken^ to be despised. 
All this I can ex>dur^, and wUl, uncomplaining, 
— ^so 1j\at I c?m rescue thee from the danger 
in which, ^hou. dpTt pb^^. Leave this land : 
Don Hea:*nan dec^vea thee ; he hates thee, 
£^nd thirata after thy blood. He has confessed 

" Qod be my help !" said Juan despair- 
ingly, *^ Eay life is in his hsn^s. If this be 
t»rue?i**n 
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*' If it be true !" repeated Magdalena : *^ it 
is known to all but thyself." 

'^ It is not true !*' exclaimed the young man 
Vehemently : " I have done him no wrong, and 
he is not the detestable being you would make 
him. If he be, I owe Mm a life — ^let him have 
it ; it is in his hands.'* 

" Leave Mexico/* reiterated Magdalena. " If 
thou goest to Tochtepec, thou art lost. I have 
it in my power to aid, — nay^ to secure ihy es- 
cape. Say, therefore, thou wilt consent, say thou 
wilt leave Mexico ?" 

^ It camiot be,'* said Juan, with a sad and 
sullen resolution : " I will await my fate in 
Mexico !" 

'^ A^d wilt thou stand, like the fat ox, till the 
noose is cast upon thy neck? till thou art 
butchered ?" 

" My life is nothing — ^I live not for myself; 
the redemption of others depends upon my acts. 
I have a duty that speaks more urgently than 
fear. My lot is cast in Mexico ; I cannot leave 
it." 

M 2 
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As he spoke, with a firm voice. He berit his 
looks expressively on his companion. Her 
eyes flashed fire, and they shone from her pale 
face like living coals : 

" Sayest thou this to me?" she exclaimed, 
her voice trembling with fiiry, " sayest thou this 
to me ?" Then, advancing a step, and laying 
her hand upon his arm, she continued, her ac- 
cents sinking almost into whispers, they were 
so subdued, or so feeble, " Lay not upon thy 
soul a sin greater than stains it already. Leave 
Mexico ; resolve or die : leave Mexico, or 
perish ! — Oh, thou art guiltier than thou think- 
est ! Thou hast cursed Hilario for my fall : 
curse thyself,-; — not Hilario, but thyself; for but 
for thee, but for thee, I had been happy! 

r 

yes, happy, happy !" 

To these words, Juan, though greatly com- 
passionating the distress of the speaker, would 
have replied with remonstrance ; but she gave 
him no opportunity. She continued to repeat 
over and over again, with a kind of hysterical 
pertinacity, the words, ^ Leave Mexico ! leave 



THE FALL OF MEXICO. ^45 

Mexico r so that Juan was not only prevented 
rep^ng, but confounded. He was relieved 
from embarrassment by a sudden growl, coming 
from the bushes at his side. La Monjonaza 
started at the sound, and in the moment of si- 
lence that succeeded, both could distinguish the 
steps of a man rapidly approaching the pool. 

At the same instant, another growl was heard, 
and Befo, issuing from the leafy covert, took a 
stand by his master's side, as if to defend him 
from an enemy. The veil of Magdalena fell 
over her visage ; she paused but to whisper, in 
tones of such energy that they thrilled him to 
the soul, * Leave Mexico, or die !' and then 
instantly vanished among the boughs. It was 
too late for Juan to follow her : he had scarce 
time to lay his hand upon Befo's neck and mo- 
derate his ferocity, before his eyes were struck 
with the strange spectacle of a tall man, in the 
garb of a Dominican friar, his face pale as death, 

m 

his hand holding a naked sword, who strode 
into the i]^clos\ire and upon that part of the 
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paHi wUoh wa« Eliminated by ffae 0i6bril}^§£s. 
No s^tmer had be cast his eyes npavi Jteiti thttEi 
he exebumed. " Die, wretch {" and made a ^)»ft 
at him with his weapon. Had the jdungfe b#M 
skilfully made, it must have proved fatal ; tof 
though J^BUin still held tiie sheathless rapier he 
bod -brought from his chamber, he was so much 
surprused at the suddenness of the apparitioti^ 
that his attempt to ward it could not hare suc- 
ceeded against a good fencer. A better protec- 
libh was given by the faithful Befo, who, dart- 
ing from Juan's hand, against the assailant's 
breast, attacked him with a ishock so Violent, 
that, in an instant^the senorCamarga (for It 
vtBta he who played this ihsane part) lay rollihg 
upon his back, his grizzled locks streaming xii 
the^brf.' : - 

'** Iri the name of heaven, what dbst thoiJi 
ttt^sRy and who iart thou, impoi^r and assa»^ 
tan 1" dried Juan, pulling off the dog, arid 
fecilpih^ Gahiarga td his fefet. "T:iibu ttrt mfed^ I 
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lafmfie, «? vdi A3 in the mufderoruik alteiil]^ ^ 
cm&nxk^ idea ; for Camai^gafs lkg;itatiqti wa^^ 
singular and extreme, and he seamed t^tiabk: to 
amwer a word. 

'* Who art thou ?'^ continued Juan angrily, 
impressed with the certainty tliat he had seea 
the face of the assailant before, yet without 
knowing when or where. " Confess thyself 
straight, or I will have thee to the Alguasdl, and 
see the friar's frock scourged from thy base 
body r 

However eager and foreboding the young 
man's curiosity, it was doomed to be disap* 
pointed by a new interruption- While he yet 
spoke, he was alarmed by a sudden discharge 
of fire arms, followed by shrieks and cries, at 
the bottom of the garden ; and presently the 
wbcde solitade was transformed into a scene 
of tumult and uproar. Lights were seen 
flaabing among €ie trees, and men were hear4 
running confusedly to and fro, calling to onf 
another. 
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The last word had hardly parted from his 
lips, before the boughs crashed on the opposite 
side of the pool, and a new actor was suddenly 
added to the scene. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

As the bushes parted, a tall figure sprang iiito 
the path, and running round the pool would 
instantly have been at the side of the two Cas- 
tilians, who were yet unobserved, had it not 
been that Befo, his ferocity greatly whetted by 
his former encounter, darted forward as at first, 
with a sudden roar, with equal violence, and 
with similar success. As the stranger fell to 
the earth under an attack so impetuous and 
unexpected, he uttered an exclamation in which 
Juan recognized the language of Mexico. He 
ran forwards, guided by the growls of the beast 
and the stifled cries of the man (for the spot 

M 8 
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on. which the two contended was eovered with 
impenetrable gloom), and, by accident^ caught 
the stran^r's arm and felt that It wielded a 
heavy macana, now uplifted against the aiwaal* 
As his ol^er hand was stretched forward^ t^ein 
to remove the victorious Befo from a fallen an- 

; tagouist, it fell upon the naked breast of a 
barbarian. — In a moment more, he had torn 
the dog away, and dragged the savage into 
the moonshine, where he had left Camarga 
standings but where Camarga stood no loiter. 

' : He bad fled away in the confusion, unobserved, 
. a^d now almqst foi^otten. 

Jfjere Juan released the captive from .his 
powerful griiap, for his rapi^ was m his J^wad, 

: and the. niaOiuia c^ the Mexican he h$Ml already 
QM^ into the pool ; and thus standings ooi^fiding 

^ aSiimu^ in th€t:aid qf Befo as in the menacing 
atti^u4^ of bis wesqpon, he began to addretss his 
pttsoBer. 

. ."Whatartthou?*'he demanded in the tongue 
whidi, as he had boasted, was almost as fainiliar 
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rtB kitb^as tk^ Ikn^iiag^ of Sjlaih : ^ l¥faair{art 
•:^oa ?, ttnd xrimt dost thou hete >" - 

ItMlead of ftntweiing, tiie M^ieaii, gSMtlng 
Wt^rhk coiiqtieroi''s shotdder, seemi^d to slinky, 
with looks of admiration and alatni^ sdtne 
§peie;tiacle behind his back. Juan cai$t his^^ye 
ih the dii^ction thus indicated, and belaid the 
visage of Magdalena, recalled by the tttMlilt, 
gleaming hard by. In an instant more ^he had 
vanished, and he turned again to the captive, 
nrho, when the vision, to him so inexpiicable, 
had faded away, now directed his d^tiention to 
an object equally Surprising and much more 
formidable in his estimation than dven ifce re- 
doubtable Jiian. As he rolled his eyes, in 
mingled wonder, trepidation, and ang^r, on the 
huge Befo, who now stood r^arding him, writh- 
ing his lips and showing his tusks, in i^e manner 
with which he was wont so expressively to' in- 
timate his readiness to obey any signal of attack, 
Juan had full leisure to observe that the Indian 
was a young man not above twenty^diree or 
twenty-four years old, of good and manly sfa^ 
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ture, and limbs nobly proportioned. His onty '^ 
garments were a tunic and mantle of some daf k^- 
coloured stuff, but little ornamented, the for- 
mer extending from the waist to the knees, the ' 
latter knotted, as usual, about his throat, but so 
disordered and torn by the teeth of the dog, as 
to ieaye the upper part of his body nearly naked. 
His only defensive armour was a htde round 
buckler of the skin of the danta or tapir, not ex- 
ceeding fourteen inches in diameter, strapped to 
his left arm. The loss of the macana had left 
him without any offensive weapon.. As he raised 
his head at the second salutation of his capturer, 
he fluQg back the long masses of black hair 
from his forehead, and displayed a visage, as 
we}]^ at leasts as it could be seen in the moon- 
light, not unworthy his manly person. 

*^ OUn, die tongue of the Teucdi, is a pri- 



soner,^' 



- Ais he pironounced these words, in his own 
langus^, signifying that he was an orator of 
his high dass, and that he confessed himself a 
captive, he toudied the earth with his hand and 
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kissed it, in tdken of submission. The tones o( 
his Yokse caused Jwm. to start. 

He dropped his sword point, advanced nearer 
to him, and perused his features with intense 
curiosity. His gaze was returned with a look of 
equal surprise, which betrayed a touch of fear; 
for the Meidcan at once exclaimed, withdrawing 
a step backward, 

^^ The Great Eagle fell among the archers of 
Matlatzinco !" 

" The king is not wise — Guatiinozin is in the 
hands of Cortes V^ said Juan, with deep earnest^ 
ness. 

" Olin is the orator-— the king is ^se,'^ replied 
the Indian hastily. 

" It is in vain,^' said Juan. *^ Thou art Gua^^ 
timozin ! and a captive, too, ere a blow hAB 
been struck, in the camp of thy foeman ! Is this 
an end for the king of Mexico ?'^ 

^^ Quauhtimozin can die : there are othfer 
kings for the free warriors of Tenochtithuft,^' re^ 
plied the young monarch, boldly and hai^tily; 
avowing his name, — 'which is here given in its . 
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arigiimi and gentdi^e hiMhhess, that ifae i&Aet 
may be made acquainted with it ; i^ot^h it' is 
Ykot intended to substitute it fof its mbr^ agree- 
able and familiar corruption : '^ Guatimozih is 
a prisoner/' he continued, with a firm TOice 
and l<^ demeanour, *^ but the king of Mestico 
is free.«7When did the great Eagle become l3ie 
foe of Guatimozin y 

<' I am not thy foe,** replied Juan, *• but thy 
friend ; so far, at least, as it becomes a Chris- 
tian and Spaniard to be, I lament to see thee 
in this place — I am not thy foe." 

" Raise, then, thy weapon,*' said the prince, 
dropping his haughty manner snd ceremonious 
style, and speaking, as he laid his hand on 
Juan's arm, with fierce emotion ; ^* strike me 
tinrough tiie neck, and cast my body into the 
pool. It is not fit that Gtiatimorin should 
wear the bonds of Montezuma !** 

It most not be supposed that this conversa- 
.laon took place in quiet. During the whole 
time, on the contrary, the garden continued to 
resQxmd with the voices of men running finom 
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cog^ tp (^pse^ froia alley to aUey^;s<»iie$l{»es 
drawing nigh^ aiidy at othar mom^nts^ aj^pear- 
J^ to.be remoyed to the furthest limita of the 
grouiuls. At the moment when the Hfduoan 
made his abrupt and insane appeal to ^ ^e 
friendship of his capturer, a party of S^niards 
rushed by at so short a distanqe^ and with so 
much clamour^ that he had good reascm > to 
conceive himself almost already in their hands. 
They pc^sed by, however, and with them fled 
a portion of Juan's embarrassment. As soon 
as he perceived they were beyond hearing, he 
rephed : 

" This were to be thy foe indeed. But, oh, 
unwise and imprudent ! what tempted thee to 
this mad confidence ?" 

" The craft of Malintzin,'' replied die Mexi- 
can, making use . of a name which his people 
had long since, attached to Cortes-*-'^ the eiaft 
(^ Malintssin, who ensnares his foe like the 
wild Ottomi, hidden among the reeds; he. scat- 
ters the sweet berry on the lake, and steals 
upon the feeding shddrake f so sieais Matinti^n. 
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He sends words of peace to the foe sfar; iriito 
the foe is asleep, Malintzin is a tig^ T' 

^ And thou hast been deceived by these 
perfidious and unworthy arts ?" said Juan^ th^ 
innuendoes of Villafana and the monitions of 
Mi^^ena, recurring to his mind wit^ painful 
force, 

^^ Deceived and trapped !" replied the infidel^ 
with fierce indignation ; " cajoled by lies, cir- 
cumvented by treachery, seduced and betrayed! 
— Is the Great fiagle like MaUntzin ?" As he 
spoke dius, sinking his voice, which was indeed 
all the time cautiously subdued, he again laid 
his hand on ibe young Christian's arm, and 
continued,— » 

^^ Art thou such a man, and dost thou desire 
the blood of thy friend ? What shall be said to 
the little CetUzontli^ the mocking-bird ? The 
little CentEontli sang the song to Guatimozin, 
'Let not die Great Eagle die in the trap?' 
What sings she now ? Does the Great Ekigle 
Usten to the little Centzontli ?" 

" He does," replied Juan, on whom these 
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meltiphcHns^'hofwevi^ mysterious they may seem 
to the reader, produced a strong impressioh. 
*^Thou art my prisoner, not Don Heman's 5 and 
it rests with me to liberate or to bind, not with 
him. Answer me, therefore, truly ; for if thoti 
hast been trained by treachery into this present 
danger, coming with thoughts of peace and 
composition, and not with, an army to surprise 
and slay, thou shalt be made free, even though 
the act cost me my life.'' 

^^ I come in peace : does the leader of an 
army walk bareheaded and naked ? My canoe 
lies hid among the reeds: my warriors are 
asleep on the island. The Christian sent for a 
lord of the city, to give his hand to the angry 
men of Tlascala. Guatimozin is not the king, 
but he brought them the hand of the king — 
It was the lie of Malintzin \ I am betrayed !" 

^^ If I suifer thee to depart," said Juan anx^ 
iously, "canst thou make good thy escape ?" 

^^' Is not Guatimozin a soldier?" replied the 
Mexican, with a gleaming eye. " Give me a 
sword, and hold fast the Christian tiger."^— \ 
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the prisoaer sfiddenly among tbe boughs t ^* W 
toe bead;. Hist) Befo^ hist Y' 

Witti a d^ree of uneasineBS^ whkih 'lip* 
proadied almost to fear, iviienfae fbimd til^at 
Befo^ instead of foUomng him into his edh"- 
oealment^ remained out upon the iUuminnted 
pa)&, where he attradted notice, while e:!tpress- 
ing fidelity, by setting up an audible gtovd, 
Juan heard a man crash through the boughs on 
the further side of the pool, all the While 
calling loudly and cheerily to his compaiiiohl^. 

" Hither, knaves!" he cried; " the fox is in 
coTer ! Hithear ! quick, hither !" 

It was the toice of Guzman. He had caught 
the growl of the dog, and responded with A 
shout of triumph) as he ran forward, closely 
followed by three or four soldiers arm^ With 
spears : 

^' The bloodhound for ever I he h|M t^ fcdt 
in his mouth, I know by his growling ?i-*Hfth, 
Bidfb, fool y* he continued, when he had rettch^ 
the animal ; ^^ art t^ou baying the mocm, then ? 
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-<-:Pa3» on^rjioss on : no Indisa passes sootfree 
hj, Befo jat oaidQight-^Pass on, pass oa !" 

In a moment mt»:e, the nook was leA to its 
solitude^ and Juan reappeared, widi the .prince. 
The sight and voice of Onzman had stirred up 
his wrath, and he took his measures with a 
quicker and sterner resolution. 

^^ He protects and loves this man, who is a 
villain," he muttered through his teeth. ^^ 13iere 
is nothing else lefit. Follow me, prince $ if wt 
are seen,, thy fate is not more certain than 
mine — ^follow me in silence." 

The garden was still alive with mesi; they 
could be seen running about in different direc* 
tions, though the greatest numbers seemed, to 
be collected at the bottom, near to the lake 
side. It was not from this circumstance, haw* 
ever, so much as from his ignoranoe of every 
portion of the grounds except that by which 
he had approached the pocd, that be bent his 
steeps towards th^ wing of the palace he had so 
lately 1^. He advanced cautiously, taking 
advantage of every, dump of trees, which co^ 
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afford concealment from any passing group:| 
and once or twice, to allay suspicion, adding, 
his voice to those of the others, as if ei^aged 
in the same duty ; in which latter stratagem he 
was ably seconded by the unconscious Befo, 
whose bark, exdted by the shout of his master, 
was a sufficient warrant to all within hearing/ 
of the friendly character of the party. 

Thus assisted by the undesigned help of the 
dog, and by the imitative caution of the Mexi* 
can, he succeeded in reaching the wing erf the 
palace, and the passage that led to his chamba:*, 
which was illumined by torches of resinous 
wood. A door, kading to the open square 
that surrounded the palace, opened opposite to 
that by which he entered from the garden. It: 
was his intention, if possible, to pass through 
this into the city, not doubting that it would be 
easy to conceal the fugitive among the thou- 
sand barbarians of his own colour and appear- 
ance, who yet thronged the streets ; after which 
it would not perhaps be impracticable to find 
some way to discharge him from the gateife. 
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But/ unfortunately, as. he pressed towards it, 

he found the outer door beset by armed men, 

thronging tumultuously in, as if to join their 

comrades in the garden. There was nothing 

left him, then, but to seek his apartment, as 

hastily as he could, and there conceal the 

Mexican until the heat of pursuit was over. 

A motion of his hand apprized the fugitive of 

his change of purpose, and Guatimozin, darting 

quickly forward, was already stealing into the 

chamber, when a harsh voice suddenly bawled 

behind, 

" Mutiny and miracles ! here runs the rat 

with the viper ! Treason, treason !" 

It was the hunchback Najara, whose quick 

eye detected the vanishing hair, and who now 

ran forward in pursuit, followed by a confused 

throng of soldiers, from among whom suddenly 

darted the cavalier Don Francisco de Guzman. 

Juan had reached the door. The cry of 

Najara assured him that he was discovered ; 

and conscious that his act of generosity was, or 

of r%ht ought to be, considered little better' 
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tlian dlieer ti^ason, the vaaried ipwmKurtu athope, 
grief, m&gnation and tnatb, whk^ ^aid bea^, 
die whole ewning, chftsipgone atlo^er thit>i%h 
his bosotid, gave place at onee to the i^ngfe 
feeling of desp^. He fdN; that he wai» n^crw 
lost. 

At tibis very momoit, while his brain was 
confused, and his heart dying within him, a 
laugh sounded in his ear, and he heard, even 
above Hie clamorous shouts of the soldiers, the 
voice of Ouzman, exclaiming, 

^ What think'st thou now, senor ? Art thou 
conquered ? — Stand ! I arrest thee." 

He turned; the cavalier was within reach of 
his arm, and the malignant sneer was yet 
writhing over his visage. The words of scorn, 
the look of exultation, were intolerable ; the 
rapier was already naked in his hand, and 
almost before he was himself aware of the act, 
it was mined, with a deadly plunge, at Don 
Francisco's throat. 

^*-The deed has skin thee V cried Guzman, 
leaping backwards, so as to avoid a thrust too 



THE FALL OF MEXICO. S#3 

%r^^ sii^Ldeiib to be parried, and then agidn 
jsH«l|ixig fertiiwd) before he eould be suppioFted 
by %hfi soldiers, who had also recoiled at this 
3how of rem&tanoe ; '^ the act has shdn thee ; 
8^d so take the fate thou art seeking !" 

As he spoke, he advanced his weapon, which 
was before unsheathed^ against an adversary, 
whom the recollection of a thousand wrongs 
had inflamed to frenzy, but who eould scaroely 
be supposed to have retained, during a year 
of servitude and suffering, the skUl in arms, 
which once made him an equ^ antagonist. 
Nevertheless, Guzman's pass was turned aside, 
and returned with such ij^terest, that, had the 
field been fair and unincumbef edj it is ques- 
tioiMhle how long. he might have lived to 
repeat it. As it was, the combat was cut 
short by the interposition of the bkK>dhound, 
who,, whining, at first, as if unM^Uagto attack 
a cavalier ao long and so well known as Don 
Francisco, and yet unable to remain neuter, 
at last added his fierce yell to the obsh of 
tibe weiq^ns, and de<ided the battie by spring- 
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ing against Guzman's breast. It was perhaps 
fortunate for the cavalier that he did. He had 
a breast*p]ate on ; and, for this reason, Juan 
aimed the few blows that were made, full at 
his throat, with the fatal determination of one 
who, hopeless of life himself, had sworn a vow 
to his soul that his enemy should die. It was 
but the third thrust he had made, (they had 
scarce occupied so many seconds,) and it was 
directed with such irresistible skill and violence, 
that the point of the weapon was already 
gliding through Guzman's beard and razing 
his skin, when the weight of Befogs assault, 
for the third time successful, hurled him from 
his feet, and thus saved his life, at the expense 
of a severe gash made through his right cheek 
and ear. 

The whole of this encounter, from the first 
attack to the fall of Guzman, had not occupied 
the space of twenty seconds ; and Don Fran- 
cisco was at the mercy of his rival, before even 
the rapid Najara could advance a spear to pro- 
tect him. It was not improbable th^t Juan 
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would have taken a deadly advantage of the 
mishap, for, as he had declared, in a cooler 
moment, he hated Don Francisco, and his 
blood was now boiling. If such, however, was 
his purpose, he was prevented putting it into 
execution by another one of those opposing 
accidents, which seemed this night to pursue 
him with such unrelenting rigour. 

Before he could advance a single step, a 
cavaher, bareheaded and unarmed, save that 
he flourished a naked sword, sprang from the 
throng of soldiers, followed by the sen6r 
Camarga, now without his masking habit, the 
latter of whom cried with fierce emphasis, all 
the time, '^ TSM him ! cut him down ! kill 
him!" until the soldiers caught up the cry, 
and the whole passage echoed with their furious 
exclamations. These served but the end of 
still further exasperating the dholer of the 
young man, thus beset as it seemed by the 
tyranny of numbers; and seeing the bare- 
headed cavalier advancing against him, and 

VOL. I. M 
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already btetwixt Khn aUd his fallen ririd^ he 
turned upoa him with fresh fury. 

'^ Hah !" cried the new antagCHiist^ when 
Juan's weapon clashed against his own; ^'tfai'^ 
tor ! doiS* thou prorokc thy fate ?" 

The words were not out of his fips^ before 
Juan perceived that he had raised his rapier 
against the boiotn of Cortes. He beheld^ in 
the tountenimce which he had once loved, the 
scowl of an evil spirit; and the fire flashing 
fVom the genercd's eyes, was no longer to be 
itiistaken for aught but the revelation of the 
deadliest h&tred* He flung down his sword, 
resisting no longer, and the next instant wotdd 
have been run thorough the body, but that 
Befo, fearmg to attack, and yet. unable to 
insist the impure of fidelity, sprang up^ with 
a howl, and seized th^ei weapon with his teeth. 
Before Cortes could disengage it, and agcdii 
turn it upon the unfortunate youth, &e Mea> 
can fugitive glided froai the apartment, threw 
himself before the latter, and taking the point 
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of th^ wea{>pt^ in h|s hand^ pliused it again«t hu 
own naked bzeattt. Then bowing Ms head 
submiasdvdy, he stood in tranqnillitjr, expecting 
his death. 

At his sudden appearance^ the s(4iliejs set 
up a shout^ and Cortes was sufficiently divefted 
fromhia bloody purpose to smooth hw frown- 
ing br<nr into an air of official sternness. 

*^ Olin is the prisoner <^ the TeuctU,"' pmr- 
mured the captive, in words scarce understood 
by any one present^ except Juan. 

^^ Where bide mine Alguazils ?" demanded 
the Captain-General, without condescending 
to notice the Mexican any further than mej^ly 
by removing the rapi» from his grasp* ^^ Hah, 
Guzman ! thou art hurt, art thou? By heaven,*' 
— But he checked the oath, when he observed 
that Guzman, already on his feet, notwith* 
standing the frightiEul appearance that wa« 
given him by the blood running down his 
dieek and neck, and drippling slowly from his 
beard, replied to the exclamation. with a smile 
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(rf peculiar coolness : ** Get thee to a surgeon. 
Where bide the Alguazils ? Is there no officer 
to rid me of a traitor ?" 

" Senor General/' said Juan, sullenly, " I amc 
no traitor — " 

He was interrupted by the appearance of 
two men, carrying batons, who bustled from 
among the crowd, and laid hands upon him^ 
The readiest and the most officious was Villa- 
fana, who concealed a vast deal of agitation 
under an air of extravagant zeal. 

" Ha, Villafana! art thou found at last?" 
cried Don Heman, with apparent anger. ^^ Hast 
thou no better care of thy ward on the water- 
side, but that spies may come stealing into tny 
garden r 

^^ May it please your excellency,'! said Viy*- 
fana, recovering his wit, " I was neither gamb- 
ling nor asleep ; but — ^'Shd, this is a pretty 
piece of villany ? Oho, senor mutineer, this is 
hanging-work ?-^Speak not a word, as you loi^c 
life."^— This was spoken apart into Juan's ear. 
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— *^ What is your exceUency's will, toxiching 
the prisoner ?" 

" Have him to prison, and see that he escape 
not," 

These words were pronounced with a coolness 
and gravity that amazed all who had witnessed 
die rage, which, but a moment before, had 
shaken the frame of the Captain-GeneraL 
" And you, ye idle fellows,*' he continued, 
addressing the soldiers, *^get you to your 
quarters, to your watch, or to your beds. Be- 
gone. — Why loiter ye, Villafana? Conduct 
away the prisoner." 

Juan raised his eyes once more to the 
genial, and seemed as if he would have 
spoken; but, confused and bewildered by th^ 
extraordinafy termination of the drama of 
die day, chilled by frowns, oppressed by a 
eonsciousness of having provoked his fate, 
his head sunk in a deep dejection on his breast, 
and he suffered himself to be led silently 
away* 
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A gleam of light, sttdh as ffarSk ' v^ *at 
n%ht from a decaying brand jxtist kWrfTW 
asiies, sprang up in the leader's eyei(/ kl" 
they fbUowed the steps of the unhappy youtKy^ 
until, passing from that door which he had so 
vainly sought to gain with the Mexican, he 
vanished from sight. Its lustre was hidden 
from all but the captive, who, maintaining 
throughout the whole scene th^ self-posses- 
sion, characteristic of all the American race, 
from the pygmies of the Frozen Sea to the 
giants of Patagonia, did not lose the opportu- 
nity thus afforded of diving into the thoughts 
of the Invader. 

As soon as Juan Lerma had departed, with 
the mass of the soldiers, Cortes turned to the 
Mexican, and with a mild countenance, and a 
gentle voice, which were designed to convey 
the proper interpretation of his Castilian 
speech, said, 

" Let my young friend, the Tlatoani, be 
at peace, and fear not; no harm is designed 
him/* 
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Then^ making a signal to those who re- 
mained^ to lead the captive after him, he 
passed into the garden, and thence, by a 
private entrance, into the hall of audience. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

It has been already mentioned, that the 
person of Guatimozin was familiar to few, or 
none, of the Spaniards. Intensely and con- 
sistently hostile to the invaders, from the 

4 

first moment of their appearance in the 
Valley, he had ever kept aloof from them, 
and was one of the few princes of Mexico, 
whom neither force nor stratagem could re- 
duce to thraldom. His youth, indeed, — his 
want of authority, (for though of the loftiest 
birth, and the highest military fame he en- 
joyed, at first, no independent command or 
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government,) and, hence, his apparent insig- 
nificance,-— had made the possession of his 
person of no great consequence; and it was 
not until he was seen leading the incensed 
citizens up against the guns of the garri- 
son, and directing the assault whiph termi- 
nated in the life of Montezuma, that he 
began to be considered an enemy worthy 
to be feared. Even then, however, he was 
but one among the warlike followers of 
Cui^tlahuatzin, — ^the successor of Montezuma, 
— and on the famous battle-field of Otumba, 
he fought only as a second in command. 
But from that time until the present mo- 
ment, his name was constantly before the 
Spaniards, first as the king of Iztapalapan, 
then as a leader among those royal war- 
riors, sent forth by Cuitlahuatzin, now to 
annoy the Spaniards even aipiong their for- 
tresses on the borders of Tlascala, and nqw 
to chastise those ^ rebellious tribes which 
w^te daily acknowledging allegiance to the 
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Spaniard, and preparing to marcli with him 
against Tenochtiflah. 

iPhe death of Cuitlahuatzin had suddenly 
exposed him to view as the probable suc- 
cessor to the ifnperial dignity; and the act 
of the royal electors, (the kings of Mexiee 
were chosen by the crowned vassals of the 
empire,) in bestoying the mantle and sceptre, 
had left nothing to be done to confirm his 
authority, save a solemn inauguration on the 
day of an august, reli^ous, and national fes- 
tival. 

He had thus assumed the attitude which 
Montezuma had once preserved in the eyes 
of the Conquistador; and it was as much 
the policy of Cortes to attempt the acts of 
delusion with him, as it had been with his 
predecessor. The craftier and haughtier Guati- 
mozin had, however, rejected his overtures 
with disdain; and, justly appreciating the 
character and designs of his enemy, he pre- 
pared for war as the only altehiative of 
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sktvery. He had already jpouceiitrated in h^s 
city, and in the neighhoun»g towns, the 
whole martial force of the tribes yet yi^iant 
and faithful; he had laboured, with an ad- 
dress that was not al\^ays ineffectual, tx> re- 
gain the false and rebellious; and, ris»^g 
above the weakness of national resentments, 
ha had even striven to unite his hereditary 
foes in a league of resistance against the 
stranger who, whether frowning or smiUng, 
whether courting with friendship, or subdu- 
ing with arms, was yet, and equally, the 
enemy of all. 

Enough has been said to explain the 
purpose for which he so rashly threw 
himself into the power of the Conqueror. 
The certain assurance of disaffection in 
the invader's camp, not only among 
the allies, but among the Spaniards them- 
selves, was enough to fire his heart with 
the desire of employing against Don llernan 
a weapon which his foe had used £tQ &- 
tally against him; and, besides, the oppor- 
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tunity of d^atdiing tlie TlaBcaians from the 
Spanish interest, was too captivating to be 
rejectcd.^ These were advantages to be in- 
veitigiH;ed and promoted by himself, rather 
than by agents; and, cohfiding in his ene- 
mies* ignorance of his person, in his can- 
liing, and in the interested "fiddity .of trai- 
tors^ who had iolready grasped at bribes, 
and were eager to be better acquainted Mrith 
his bounty, he did not scruple to direct 
his midnight skiff among the reeds on the 
lakeside, and, in the guise of a mere noble, 
trust himself alone in their power. 

If the reader desire to know what could 
induce any of the followers of Cortes to 
treat thus perfidiously with the infidel enemy 
whose wealth was promised as the certain 
guerdon of war, he may be answered almost 
in a word. The dangers of the war were 
manifold and obvious to all, and the honkers 
of the five days' battles in the streets of 
Mexico, and more than all, the calamities 
of the midnight retreat, had givwi such a 
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foretaste of what ^ight be expected from. a 

proBecution of the campaign, tibat full half 
the army looked forward to it with eqiial 

terror and repugjaance. A majority of those 
who survived the Noche Triste were fol- 
lowers of the unfortunate Narvaez, and some 
of them yet friendly to the deceived Velas- 
quez. They remained with Cortes upon 
compulsion, and they hated him not only 
for their inability to return to their peace- 
able farms among the islands^ for past ca- 
lamities, and coming misfortunes, but for 
the superior favours sho\<rered so libei^ally 
and indeed so naturally, upon those who 
had be<sn his original, and were yet his 
faithfid, adherents. In a word, they regarded 
the reduction of the Mexican empire as hi^> 
less; and their own fate^ if they remained, 
as already written in characters of blood. 
The bolder scowled and complained, the 
feeble and the crafty dissembled, but evil 
thoughts and fierce resolutions were Qovor- 
mon to all. They burned to be released 
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firom what was to them iotokml^le hcfoingefy 
and the means were not to be queBti«mi»}^ 
even thotigh they might involve connirande 
and collusion with the foe. But such €olr 
lusioia was by no means known^ nor even 
suspected, by any save the few desperadoes 
who had risen to the bad eminence 
of leaders. Even Villafana was ignorant of 
the true character of his guest, and es- 
teemed him to be only what he represented 
himself, — ^Olin, the young noble, an orator, 
eounsellor, and confidential agent of Guati- 
mom.' It was pot possible for the Cap- 
tain-Creneral to regard him in any other 
light 

Whatever may have been the young mo- 
narch's th<mghts, his secret mis^vings and self* 
reproaches, as he strode, closely environed by 
cavaUers, into the great hall, now dimly Ughted 
by tapers of vegetable wax and torches of fra- 
garant wood, they were exposed by no agitation 
of <QOUnteiiance or hesitation of step ; and when 
Cartes ascended the platform to his seat, and 
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txrnied hi« penetrating eye upon him, he pre- 
served an air of the most fearless tranquillity^ 
For the space of several moments, the general 
regarded him in silence ; then commanding aH 
to leave the apartment, excepting Sandovid, 
Alvarado, and another cavalier who offieiitted 
as interpreter, he said to Alvarado, with a mild 
voice, very strangely contrasted with the rude- 
ness of his words, 

" Look into the face of this heathen dog, and 
tell me if thou knowest him." 

Alvarado had been, as the historical reader 
is aware, left in Mexico, the jailor of Monte- 
zuma and the warden of the oity> during the 
absence of Cortes, when he marched against 
Narvaez. It was supposed, therefore, that Don 
Pedro was better acquainted with the persons 
of the principal nobles than any other cavalier; 
He examined the captive curiously, and at last 
said, shaking his head, 

^* Methinks his visage is not unknown 5 amd 
yet I wot not to whom it belongs. The knave 
is but a boy. If he be a noble, never trust m^ 
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but he is one of Guatiinozin's making, tod 
therefore not yet of consequence/* 

At the sound of his own name, the only word 
distinguishable by the prisoner, Alvarado ob- 
served that his brow contracted a little. But 
this awoke no suspicion. 

" Demand of him," said Cortes, to the in- 
terpreter, " his name, and the purpose of his 
coming to Tezcuco !" 

When this was explained to the Mexican, 
his brow contracted still further, but rather 
with inquisitiveness than embarrassment : 

" I am Olin-pilli,*' (that is, Olin the Lord, 
or Lord Olin,) he replied, " the speaker of 

« 

wise things to the king, and the mouth of 
nobles." 

He then paused, as if to examine with what 
degree of belief he was listened to ; and being 
satisfied, from the countenance of Don Heman, 
that he was really unknown, he continued, with 
a more confident tone, 

^^ And I come to the Lord of the East, the 
Son of the God of Air, to hear the words of 
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his children. Did not the Teuctli send for 
me?" 

" Not I," replied the Captain-General, 
sternly. " Speaker of wise things, I look into 
thy heart, and I see thy falsehood. Thou art 
a spy — quimichin, — sent by Guatimozin, the 
king, to speak dark things to the men of Tlas- 
cala.'* 

The captive, though somewhat disconcerted, 

*• 

maintained a fearless countenance : 

" The Teuctli is the son of the gods, and 
knows every thing," he answered. 

*^ And charged also," continued Cortes, " to 
whisper in the ears of fools, who send good words 
to the king, that the king may enrich them 
with gold. Is not this true. Sir Quimichin ?" 

^^ Is not Malintzin, the Son of Quetzalcoatl, 
the White God with a beard, who proclaimed 
from the Hill of Shouting,* and from the 
Speaking Mountain,t the coming of his off- 

* Tzatzitepec, a mountain near Tula, 
t Catcitepetl, a volcano. 



spoiig ? aikl shall Oiin Imow tiiore .thi$igR thiyK 
Malintzin ? Guatimoaan thinks^ that the 3p%t 
nuffd should not slay his peoj^/' 

^^ Whefefcore^ then) sent he not thee tom^fi 
demanded the Captaui-General* ^^ 1,^^)1 Ms^ 
to his words. It was not wkie to ftend hii 
ambassador to Hie soldier^ when the generic 
sat by^ in his tent.— ^Hearken to me, frie^4 
Olin," he eontimied^ with gmvity : '^ Hadst 
thou brought b]3 discowsie to m% thou h»4^^ 
&en been Ustened to with honour^ and dis- 
mi9s^ in peaoQt Art thtiu ^ soldi^?" 

^* Olin is a oounseUor/' repBed the Meidean,: 
ptwiij; "buthebusblediBkbattJ^." 

^'^ And is i»ot Guajtimos^ a wamoF ?'' 

•^ }{e JB tfcife king <4 ^ House of Da^its^ m4^ 
he Jtos atniek hi$ ibe." 

^' When the lurking Ottoim }M fowid *ki4ter 
ii^Jb hia /e»mp ; when th^ angry Tlo^Qaian 
oi»^ up to his foi*; what doea GuiMiBf^^ 
then .with tide priisoner ? what nays he. to iJie 
Ottomi ? what wills he with tixe Tlas^fthw >'';:- 

i^^^ilie Hnd« tibam to th« stoin$^iand they die 
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Ii!b^ fbc^ A>gs X){ tiie altar !" replied tlie barba- 
risQrl, ivitk a fi^ee utterance. 

" Thou hast spoken thine oWn doom/' re- 
plied Certes, sternly 5 *^ only that, instead of . 
pmshing according to thy danmable c^stomiTi a 
sacrifice to spirits accurst, thou shalt have such 
death ^ we give to the dogs of GastSle. Tbovt 
bast crept into my camp, like the spying Ot^ 
tomi; thou comest with sword and shidi<l, 
like the bravo of Tlascala; and thou hast ad« 
dressed thyself to traitors and conspirators^ to 
make them mine enemies. Why then dtiouM 
I not hang tliee upon a tree ; or why,'^ he con-r 
tinned, with an elevated voice, descending from 
the platform, and^ with a single mortion, un- 
sheathing his rapier^ and aiming it against tbe 
captive's breast—" why should I not kfll thee; 
tfabueur! upon the spot ?" 

^^ I km a Mexican 1" replied the young kii%, 

i^l^er df^oi^ing his body to the expel^ted tilpait* 

Aiih se^ng to avoid it j " I look upon •mp 

death, and I spit upon thee, Spaniard !** . 'O 

"^ |Iah/- cried Cortes, whose dteit^ ipv& to 



284 CORTES, OR 

intimidate, not to slay^ and who could m>t bull 
admire the fearless air of defiaiu^, \ so bokUy 
assumed by the captive, ^^ thou hast either a 
, true heart, or a penetrating eye. — Fear not^ 
thy life is in my hands, but I des^ thee no 
wrong : death were but a just punishment for 
thy villany, yet I mean not to enforce it* 
What wilt thou do, if I discharge thee un- 
harmed ?" * 
*^ I will know," said the barbarian, with a 

look of surprise, as soon as this was inter^ 
preted, ^^ that MaUntzin is not always hungry 
for blood; or rather, I will ask of my thoughts, 
what mischief to Mexico is meditated in the 
act of mercy." 

'^ A shrewd knave, i'faith, a shrewd knave I" 
cricid Cortes, admiringly : " by my conscience, 
this fellow hath somewhat the wit of a Christian 
politician,— -Infidel," he continued, "hearken 
to what I say. I desire to speak the words of 
peace with my young brother Guatimo^n. 
Wherefore will he not listen to me ?" 

^^ J^ecause his ears are open to the groans of 
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his' children/* replied the Mexican, promptly. 
^^ When Malintzin smiles, the brand hisses on 
the flesh of the prisoner ; when he talks of 
peace,. die great war-horse paws the breast of 
the dead. Let this thing be not, let his insur- 
gent subjects be sent to their villages, and 
Ghiatimozin will listen to the Teuctli," 

^^ He has slain my ambassadors,'' said 

Cortes. 

^^ Shall the slave say to his master, ^ I am the 

bondman of another,' and laugh in the king's 

face ? Let Malintzin send a Christian to Guati- 

piozin. I will row him in my skiff, and he shall 

return unharmed.*' 

" What thinkest thou of this ? I will send 
him such an envoy, and thou shalt remain a 
hostage in his place. What will be said to him 
by the king of Mexico ?" 

" This," replied the captive, without a mo- 
ment's hesitation : " The Christian is in Mex- 
ico, and Glinpilli in the prisons of Malintzin t 
let the Christian tlierefore die." 

^ Ay, by my conscience he speaks well," 



satd C^ftcSf ^^ But wi^rc fMtndsJ^ii: $4ipic^ 
a^ twenty tbaixai«ii(I hoati^^; 1^ luf^od^. I 
dhQQld like to know wh»t Spanwrd ^ a^ $fl 
voidd perform the pilgrimage ? Tb^re is . bnt 
ona^-^Bnt that is naught. By heaven 8i»i St. 
Jidmy we will think of other things ! we wiU 
think of other things !<^Is it not death by the 
decree?*' ^ 

" SeSor !" cried Alvarado in surprise. Cortes 
started. — In the moment of entranced thought^ 
he had stridden away fitom the group to some 
distance^ and, he now perceived, they were 
gazing at him with wonder. 

^^ We will entrust this thing to him, then, as 
I said,'' he cried, hurriedly, ^^ and he shall re- 
turn with the misbeliever's answer. We have 
no other choice. What think ye of it, my 
masters?^' 

'' Ofwk^ ^*' said Alvarado, bluntly : ^ You 
have said notiiing. By^r lady, and with reve- 
rence to your excellency, you are diream* 
ingr 

/^ Phor cried the Captain-General, '' did I 
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Mrl apeak it? Our tifatoughts sometimes sound 
in our ears like words. This is the philosophy 
of the marvel: Hast thou never, when thiifie 
ej^s were shut, yet beheld in them the objeets 
df which tiiou wert thinking ? If thou couldst 
think music, never believe me but thou wouldst 
also hear it.*— This, then, is the thought which 
I forgot to utter : I will give this dog his free- 
dom, and, for lack of a better, make him my 
envoy to Guatimozin. If he return, it wiii be 
well; if not, we are left where we were; and 
we can hang him hereafter/^ 

Let us first know,^^ said Sandoval, coolly, 

by what sort of charm he prevailed on this 
mad young man, Juan Lerma, to peril limb 
and life for him, and, what is more, honour 
too.'* 

*^ Ay, by my conscience '/* said Cortes, hnr* 
riedly ; *^ this thing I had forgotten. — He shall 
die the death ! Connive witii a spy ? eonceal 
him from the pursuers? draw sword upon a 
cavalier ? strike at an officer's life ? Were he 
mine own brother, he should abide his doom. 
Who will say I wrong him wow/*— Hah! what 
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says the dog? How came this thing to 

4 

pass ?*^ 

While Cortes was yet pursuing the subject 
nearest to his hearty half soUloquizing, the 
question was asked and answered; and the 
reply, to Guatimozin^s great rehef, was received 
with unexpected belief. 

" He was caught by the blood-hound ; (An 
excellent dog, that Befo!)'^ said Alyarado; 
^^ and making his moan to Lerma, (whom 
heaven take to its rest ! for I know not how he 
can be so brave, and yet an ass,) the young 
fool fell to his old tricks. When did an Indian 
ever ask him for pity in vain? — ^This is his 
story 3 it is too natural to be false; yet, Indians 
are, great liars. — But you said something of 
making this cm your envoy ?'^ 

" Ay,^^ repUed Cortes : " What sayest thpu^ 
Olii^ speaker of wise things ! wilt thou hesu: 
my thoughts to thy master Guatimozin ?^' 

^^ The lord of Tenochtitlan shall hear tbenoi,^^ 
said Guatimozin, his eyes gleaming with ex- 
pectation. 

" And thou wilt return to me with his an- 
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SFer? Swear this upon the cross of my sword; 
ay, and swear it by thy diabolical god^ also/* 

^^ Guatimozin fifhall send back to MaUntm a 
noble Mexican; or, otherwise, OUn will retui;n. 
How shall the Mexican noble know th^t the 
Teuctli will not take his life?" 

*^ Does that deter you ?" said Cortes : " I 
swear by the cross which I worship, that, come 
thou or anotheif, or come Guatimozin himself, 
i^rovided he dome to me in peace, and with the 
king's message, he shall depart i^ safety, with 
good-will and with favours such as this/' 

As he spoke, he took from his own neck, and 
flung round the Mexican's, a chai^ of beads, 
whiqh were neither of .diamond, sapphire^ nor 
uuby, but sufficiently resembling each and aD^ 
to gratify the vanity of a barbarian; The young 
king smiled — but it was at the thought o^ 
freedom, 

'* Thou shalt have .more sudh, and richer/' 
$aid Cortes, misconceiving his joy* " Why is 
not Olin the friend of Malintzin ?" 

VOIii u o 
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^* MaHntzin is a great priifce^^' said tbe ^- 
soner, softly. 

" Is Olin content to be the slave of Giffiti- 
mozin ?" pursued the Captain-General, insi- 
diously. "Will Olih do Malihtzin's bidding, 
and be the king of Chalco ?'* 

" Shall Olin slay Guatimozin ?" cried the 
prisoner, with a gleam of subtle intelligence, 
and so abruptly, that Cortes was startled. 

" Hah ! by my conscience !" he cried, " I 
tinderstand thee : thou art even more knave 
than I thought thee. — Kill the king indeed? 
By no means ; harm not a hair of his head : 
we will have no assassination. It is better 
this young boy should be king than another. — 
This is a very proper knave. Gentlemen, by 
your leave, I will bid you good-night : I will 
see the dog to the water-side. Antonio, do 
thou walk with us, and explain between us. — 
A very excellent shrewd villain." 

So saying, the Captain-General turned to the 
. door by which he had lately entered, and taking 
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tiie- prisQiDcr's arm^ in the most &miliar and 
friendly manner^ he stepped forthwith info flie 
:gai6en« The Mexican's flesh crept, when it 
came in contact with that of the Spaniard ; t>ut 
this, the Spaniard doubted not, was the tribute 
of awe to his gi*eatness. His voice became yet 
• blander, as, walking onwards towards the bke, 
he poured into Guatimozin's ear his wishes and 
instructions. 

As they passed by the little pool and its dark 
enclosure of schinus-trees, the infidel looked 
towards it anxiously and lingeringly, as if 
hoping to behold once mpre the pale and bejEiu- 
tiftd countenance which had shone upon it^ — 
It lay in deep .silence and solitude. 

A few moments after, the Mexican had 
passed through the broken wall, and by the 
centries who guarded it, receiying. the last in- 
structions of the invader. The next instant he 
was alone, stalking towards a httle green pwiit, 
where a fringe of reeds and water-lilies shook 
in the diminutive surges. He cast his eye 
backward to the two cavaUers, acnd beheld them 



